


0 LOR CIVILIZATION. 


¢. NY, 


LZ 











Vou. XXXI.—No. 1582. 
Copyright, 1887, by Hanrer & Broruzrs. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 16, 1887. 


TEN CENTS A GOPY. 
WITH A SUPPLEMENT. 








PRU beatoed 44) " 


AABigs, 


tte *itateen tt: 
isbeaneel 





Roougster, February 28. 
Dear Cousin Jony,—I got here safe, uncommonly alone, 
Aw’ walked the streets in head-up style quite willin’ to be known, 
With ‘all the triumph in my eyes of one who works an’ waits, 
An’ in my overcoat a pair of first-class roller skates ; 
An’, anxious out of glory’s well a bucketful to drink, 
I never stopped until I reached that same old skating rink. 


For ever since the fearful night I wrote about before, 

I’ve swathed up safe an’ practised ‘sly upon my granary floor ; 

I tumbled till it sagged the joists, but persevered an’ beat, 

An’ skated like a.critter born with casters on its feet; 

An’ now I says, “ These swells will learn—what my best neighbors 
know— 

That, when he all unwinds himself, Old Stebbins ain’t so slow.” 





FARMER STEBBINS TOBOGGANS 
(Sequel. to “ Farmer Stebbins on Rollers,’ in ‘“ City Ballads”) 
By WILL CARLETON. 


But when I reached that festive place, *twas locked up, I declare, 
An’ everything was desolate like, an’ not a soul was there! 
While on the door a brand-new sign said: “Stand up for the Right ! 
Salvation Army holds this fort ! Prayer-meeting every night!” 
I asked where all the skaters was; a passin’ boy replied, 

“ Rink’s bu’st; they’re all a-takin’ in the new toboggan slide!” 


It’s 


“Ah me!” I said; 
sheep !’” 

Then started off to find the place as fast as I could creep; 

For, though I criticise my race, I can’t help but belong; 

An’ soon I found myself within the same old giddy throng. 

But now they played at down an’ up, instead of round an’ roun’, 

An’ skated somewhat like I did the night that I fell down. 


“the same old game! ‘one go all go 





























An’ some was dressed in usual style—the same as any one— 

An’ some had nightcaps, red an’ blue, an’ smail bed-blankets on ; 

An’ some rode head-first on their chins, an’ some sat stiff an’ still, 

An’ ’twasn’t unlike the good old times we used to ride down-hill. 

(But all through life I’ve noticed it—mongst women an’ ’mongst 
men— 

This climbin’ up to some large height, to be pushed down again !} 


As I thus mused who should come up the easy, stair-cased slopes 
But my old young true treacherous friend Miss Is’bel Sunnyhopes ! 
Who’s got me into more small scrapes than any girl on earth, 
An’ always helped me out again, with tender-seasoned mirth ; 
But everything looked safe like as she fluttered to my side, 
And said, “ My dear friend !—is it you ?—do'come and have a ride!” 
[Continued on page 278.) 
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“ Harper's Youxe Prorte grows better and better every year.”—New 
York Herald. 


HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE, 


Aw Iuucsrraten Week cy. 
The number issued April 12 contains the first instalment of a 
three-part story, entitled 
THE VICTIM OF AN ADVERTISEMENT, 
By JAMES OTIS, 


Avrnor or “Tory Trier,” “Me. Stvsss’s Broturr,” 
“Sitent Pere,” ero. 
It is illustrated by W. P. Snyper. ; 

* Mr. Thompson and his Books,” by Avian Forman, is one of 
the amusing “ Thompson stories” that have delighted the readers of 
this periodical from time to time during the ew years, ‘ My 
Spider” is a humorous study in natural history by IsaBeL FREELAND. 


LITTLE COOKS AND DRESS-MAKERS 


is the title of an article by Marcaret E. Sanaster on the Wilson 
Industrial School. It has three illustrations by Jessie SHEPHERD. 





Harprr’s YouNnG Propie, $200 per Yrar. 


A specimen copy of Hanexr’s Youre Prorux will be sent on ap- 
plication. 
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New York. Sarcrnay, Aprm 16, 1887. 














An I..vstraten Supprement is issued gratuitously with this 
number of Harper's WEEKLY. 








THE CENTENARY OF COLUMBIA COLLEGE. 


WVHIS week Columbia College in New York cele- 

brates the one-hundredth anniversary of its re- 
organization under its present name. In the order 
of time Columbia was the sixth of the colonial col- 
leges. Harvard was founded in 1636, William and 
Mary in 1692, Yale in 1700, Princeton in 1746, the 
University of Pennsylvania in 1749, and King’s, af- 
terward Columbia, in 1754. New Amsterdam had 
been settled one hundred and twenty years before, 
and the difference between the original impulse of 
the foundation of the two great colonies of Massa- 
chusetts Bay and of New Amsterdam is illustrated by 
nothing more signally than by the time of the estab- 
lishment of the college. The New York leaders were 
merchants; the New England leaders were scholars. 
The merchants looked down upon the scholars, but 
were content to let them teach their children. The 
scholars naturally founded their college at once. 
The merchants were content to wait, and fitted their 
children for the counting-house, and not for the pul- 
pit. Chief-Justice Smiru, the first historian of New 
York, says that in 1746, when a lottery was author- 
jzed to raise a fund for a college, he knew but thir- 
teen college graduates in the province, and all of 
them were young men. 

New York was a little city of ten thousand inhab- 

itants when the college opened its doors. It was 
named for his sacred Majesty GEORGE the Second, 
whose qualifications as the tutelary genius of a school 
for ingenuous youth may be found recorded in HE2- 
VEY'’s memoirs. But the motive of the founders of 
the college was to téstify their loyalty, and to invoke 
the benign protection of his Majesty. Yet the col- 
lege which bore the King’s name proved to be the 
seat of the ablest and most renowned opposition to 
the King’s assumed prerogative. It was a nursery of 
patriots and heroes. In no colony were “leading 
families” more conspicuous than in New York, and 
the heads of most of the great New York families 
were graduates of King’s and Sons of Liberty. From 
its foundation to the beginning of the Revolution the 
college graduated about a hundred pupils. But they 
comprised the leaders of public opinion. Among 
them were JOHN Jay and ROBERT LIVINGSTON, Govuv- 
ERNEUR Morris and EGBERT BENSON; and ALEXAN- 
DER HAMILTON, a Freshman of King’s, at the age of 
eighteen, confounded the Tory president of the college 
in debate, and led the patriotic opinion of the province. 
What was best in New York at that time was char- 
acteristically represented in King’s College. It was 
one of the most important institutions of the prov- 
ince, the image of its intelligence, its ability, its 
moral heroism, and its social traditions. The true 
value of.a college was never more plainly illustrated. 
Generous studies, familiarity with human experience 
and achievement in every time and country, train 
men for leadership in emergencies. Their weight 
and influence are not measured by their number, 
but by their quality. Archimedes sighed for a ful- 
crum on which to rest that he might move the 
world; LUTHER came from the university and moved 
it. Colleges do not make great men, but they train 
them. The youth with the instinct of greatness nat- 
urally seeks education, and the college is founded by 
the involuntary self-interest of the community to 
gratify his desire. 

The instruction of King’s College was suspended by 
the war, and when the Revolution was accomplished 
a system of higher education was organized by the 
State around the college as its nucleus, and called the 
University of New York. But the scheme as designed 
was not found to be practicable, and the act was mod- 
ified, and provided for a distinct corporation for every 
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college. The modified act was approved by the Coun- ; 


cil of Revision on the 13th of April, 1787, and Colum- 
bia College was incorporated. During all the centu- 
ry, to the present moment which completes it, the 
representative relation of the college to the city has 
been maintained. Union College was chartered by 
the Regents eight years Jater,and many and admira- 
ble colleges and universities have since sprung up 
with the imperial advance of the State. But Colum- 
bia has held firmly her primacy, and the college was 
never so prosperous and so promising as now. With 
the modern extension of the curriculum she has ad- 
vanced quo pede, and her scientific and profession- 
al schools are of just and general renown. Highly 
conservative, and following the old ways, she wise- 
ly heeds the progress of thought and the decline of 
reverend traditions, and at her last Commencement a 


woman thoroughly qualified for the degree received - 


from Columbia—and for the first time from an Amer- 
ican college—the Doctorate of Philosophy ; and when, 
amid the thunder of applause that shook the Acade- 
my, the senior professor in the faculty gallantly hast- 
ened in his official robe to bear for the new Doctor the 
baskets of flowers that adorned her triumph, and to 
attend her from the stage, it was easy to see the good 
genius of Columbia advancing to meet Time and 
Progress half-way, and to adapt herself to a revolution 
in scholastic precedent as she had led a revolution in 
political government. The celebration of the week 
will be a memorable event in the annals of the col- 
lege. In the midst of the loud uproar of necessary 
material strife, the strident competition .of self-inter- 


est, the voice of the higher relations of man, of the 


pursuits that elevate the mind and charm the soul, 
will be heard, and the political children of Jay and 
HAMILTON and LIvINGsTON and Morris and CLIN- 
TON will gladly pay the homage of respectful atten- 
tion to the story of the college which trained these 
great men for their great services to the country. 





THE LATE SIGNIFICANT ELECTIONS. 


THE city elections in Chicago and Cincinnati last 
week were very significant. In Chicago the regis- 
tration showed 96,000 voters, divided among four par- 
ties, whose vote last autumn for county officers was as 
follows: Republican, 37,000; Democratic, 22,000; La- 
bor, 18,000; and Prohibition, about 1000. The Mayor, 
CARTER HARRISON, made himself notorious a year 
ago for his practical sympathy with the anarchists, 
and he seems to be as sheer a demagogue as is to be 
found in the country. He is a Democrat, and was 
unanimously renominated by the Convention of his 
party. At first he declined. But he changed his 
mind immediately, and accepted. The Democratic 
press of the city denounced him, and he was driven 
from the ticket. The Democratic Committee could 
find no substitute, even if they desired to find one, 
which is doubted, and without a Democratic candi- 


date it was possible that the Labor candidate, who was — 


supported by the socialists and anarchists, might be 
elected by the aid of Democratic votes. HARRISON, 
to secure this result, tried to throw his vote to the La- 
bor candidate. This open bid for disorder drove away 
a large body of his supporters. The ordinary party 
ties were dissolved, and the sole issue of the election 
was order against anarchy. The result was a to- 
tal vote of 74,768, of which Rocug, the Republican 
candidate, received 51,268, and NELsoN, the Labor 
candidate, 23,410. The Republican vote shows an in- 
crease of about 14,000 votes since last autumn, and 
the socialist vote a gain of 5675, of which at least 3000 
are computed to have been cast mainly by dissatisfied 
Democrats. By the same computation, also, the Re- 
publican gain of 14,000 is due to the Democrats. But 
only about half of the Democratic vote was cast, many 
Democrats holding their votes to be unnecessary for 
the success of RocHE. The verdict of the polls against 
the Labor candidate, who, by the circumstances of his 
support, stood for general discontent and disorder, 
was decisive, and it undoubtedly secured tranquillity 
to the city pf Chicago for some time. 

The significance of the election, however, lies not 
in the election of the candidate of order and the total 
overthrow of the demagogue HARRISON, but: in the 
fact that the so-called Labor party should be strong 
enough to compel the two old parties to unite in order 
to prevent the success of the new organization, and 
that this result in Chicago followed that of the day 
before in Cincinnati, when the highest Republican 
vote was 19,642; the highest Democratic, 13,453; and 
the highest Labor vote was 17,367. The Labor can- 
didate for Mayor was defeated by a plurality of 596 
only, and the Democratic party now ranks as third in 
the city. The chairman of the Republican Commit- 
tee is reported to have said that many Republicans 
staid at home, and that some Republicans and the 
Democrats very generally supported the Labor ticket. 
The Labor candidate for Mayor is reported to have 
said that the German and Irish voters, especially the 
latter, largely supported him. The Cincinnati Com- 
mercial-Gazette, a Republican paper, points out that 
while in New York last November the Republicans 
who left their ticket voted for the Democratic candidate 
against the Labor candidate, in Cincinnati the Demo- 
crats who left their own ticket voted for the Labor 
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candidate. These three city elections are the most 
important of the year, and the result in Chicago and 
Cincinnati, with the 68,000 votes for Henry Gzorcr 
in New York, shows an organized political force which 
must be carefully reckoned with in all Presidential 
calculations for next year, yet of which, as we stated 
last week, Mr. SHERMAN takes no account. The or- 
ganization of a Labor party, however vague and crude 
its objects, and however unintelligent may be its 
methods, is yet an unmistakable declaration that 
‘* Labor” does not consider itself to be protected by 
the Republican policy of protection. Republicans, 
indeed, must face the fact that ‘‘ Labor” holds that 
‘* Capital” has flourished unjustly under Republican 
domination, and that the sympathy of corporations, 
monopolies, and wealth is suspiciously with the Re- 
publican party. 

Yet, viewed politically, the appearance of the Labor 
party threatens the Republican less than the Dem- 
ocratic, because the circumstances and tendencies 
shown in the elections in New York, Cincinnati, and 
Chicago indicate such inroads upon the Democratic 
party as to compel an alliance with the Labor party, 
which would detach many Democrats toward the 
Republicans. But in New York, where the election 
probably will be decided, and where the total vote is 
very equally distributed between the two old parties, 
even if the more conservative Democrats should unite 
fer the occasion with the Republicans, the Republi- 
can party would be menaced by the Temperance se- 
cession and by the Independent demand for a thor- 
oughly satisfactory candidate. Moreover, the result 
of the city elections shows that the Irish vote which 
the Republicans gained in 1884 will be very doubtful, 
and probably withdrawn, in 1888. The declarations 
of Cardinal GrpBons, and of Archbishop CROKE in 
Ireland, and the evidently milder tone of Rome 
toward the Knights of Labor, forecast a still more 
friendly disposition of the Irish vote toward the La- 
bor party. Nor is there much doubt that the Demo- 
cratic machine tactics in New York will be addressed 
to a practical alliance with that party. The rapid in- 
crease of the Prohibition vote also is a necessary ele- 
ment in a survey of the situation. In Michigan, with 
the largest vote ever cast at a spring election, the Pro- 
hibition amendment was defeated only by about 4000 
majority in a total vote of about 95,000. The large 
adverse vote in Detroit was the fatal blow. But the 
figures show the force of a sentiment which is deep- 
ening, not declining, and which draws chiefly upon 
Republican votes. Such a survey shows essential 
changes in the political situation. Party reorganiza- 
tion, which has been long anticipated, is proceeding. 
It is always effected by the action of those who are 
heartily in earnest, and who have decided that they 
have no hope from existing parties. That is evident- 
ly the increasing conviction of ‘‘ Labor” and of ‘‘ Pro- 
hibition,” and the recent city elections show the sug- 
gestive results. 





LICENSING COMMON-SCHOOL TEACHERS. 


THE annual report of the Superintendent of Public 
Instruction in New York contains a very important 
proposition, which has been embodied in a bill now 
pending in the Legislature. It appears from the re- 
port that there are now 31,325 teachers employed in 
the common schools of the State, of whom 1260 are 
graduates of the Normal Schools, and 805 hold certifi- 
cates from the Superintendent, while all the rest, or 
ninety-three per cent. of. the whole number, are li- 
censed by local officers, School Commissioners, or 
Boards of Education governed by special acts. It is 
obvious, as the Superintendent points out, that under 
such a system there can be no proper uniformity in 
the standard of qualification, and indeed certificates 
are often issued without any examination whatever. 
Thus many persons receive certificates who are en- 
tirely incompetent. This is most discouraging to the 
qualified candidates, because such a course produces 
more teachers than are needed, and as those who are 
the least fitted will accept the lowest wages, the sys- 
tem practically offers a premium upon incompetency. 
It is evident from the general tone of the Superin- 
tendent’s report, although it is not specifically stated, 
that he is not satisfied with the present condition and 
prospects of the schools, and his recommendations are 
worthy of careful attention as those of a vigilant offi- 
cer sincerely interested in the important public inter- 
est intrusted to his supervision. 

In view of the unquestionable injury to the effi- 
ciency of the common-school instruction which arises 
from the present method of licensing teachers, Super- 
intendent DRAPER suggests a change in the following 
terms: 

“It is recommended that the present system of granting licenses 
be stopped at once; that simultaneous examinations be held through- 
out the State, perhaps twice in each year, by City Superintendents 
and School Commissioners upon uniform question papers prepared 
by this Department; that the local school authorities hold any ad- 
ditional examinations which they may desire for the purpose of 
testing the moral qualities or practical capabilities of the candi- 
dates, and that they have the right to reject candidates for any 
cause they may think sufficient; that the examination papers of 
such candidates as may be approved by the local officers be for- 
warded to the Department for examination, and that certificates 
of various grades be issued to such of them as have passed the 
required standards. Each certificate should indicate the standing 
of the holder, and should grant privileges according to qualifica- 
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tions, and the system should be so arranged as to make it possible 
and desirable for persons in one grade to rise to the next one.” 


The bill now pending is based upon this recommen- 
dation, and as politics are always suspected in such 
propositions it is proper to mention that this change 
was originally suggested by Mr. RuGGLgs, the late 
Superintendent, in his last report. As Mr. RuGGLEs 
was as good a Democrat as Mr. DRAPER is a Repub- 
lican, the suspicion of aiming at party advantage in 
the recommendation may be discarded, and it may be 
safely assumed that both gentlemen were moved by 
an honest and public-spirited desire to improve the 
common schools. The natural and immediate result 
of the change would be uniformity of qualification in 
the teachers, and consequently in the standard of in- 
struction throughout the State. Such examinations 
undoubtedly would ascertain not merely the know- 
ledge of the candidates, but their character and their 
natural intelligence, tact and special fitness for teach- 
ing. It would exclude incompetent teachers, and 

‘it would greatly improve both the morals of the 

. teachers and the practical efficiency and thorough- 
ness of the instruction, and it would enable the local 
school authorities to devote themselves to the super- 
vision of the actual work in the schools. 

The excellent consequences of such a system of con- 
ducting examinations are proved by the Regents’ ex- 
aminations. The papers are prepared at the office 
of the Regents, and are sent to every academy in the 
State under their visitation, and the testimony is uni- 
versal that the standard of instruction in the acade- 
mies has been raised and is sustained by the system. 
Undoubtedly such a scheme is open to abuse; but it 
is demonstrated that the present plan of license in 
the common school is greatly abused, and if the choice 
were only a choice of evils, it is wholly in favor of 
the Superintendent's plan. In fact, however, it is not 
a choice of evils. It is the preference of a good sys- 
tem to a bad system. It imposes a definite responsi- 
bility in place of the present irresponsible method. 
It dignifies the office of the Superintendency of Com- 
mon Schools as becomes its great importance, and in 
so doing elevates the whole system. It is said that it 
gives extraordinary opportunities to an unscrupulous 
politician. But such an officer has all such oppor- 
tunities under the present system without the checks 
which the bill proposes. Moreover, such an argument 
tends to deprive every officer of powers necessary for 
the proper discharge of his duties. The State of New 
York has a population as large as that of England at 
the beginning of the last century, and its system of 
popular education is of the highest importance. ° It 
demands for its utmost usefulness the most careful, 
thorough, and effective organization, and this can be 
accomplished only by a uniform, intelligent, and com- 
prehensive supervision which is felt at every point. 
The way to improve the system is not to weaken the 
head and to foster a disjointed aggregation of unre- 
lated parts, but to provide a wise uniformity and pro- 

. gressive excellence, which is the object of the pending 
bill. Certain amendments may be found desirable to 
make the bill more effective, but its general purpose 
is admirable. 





RHODE ISLAND. 


THE result of the election in Rhode Island is the 
most signal illustration yet afforded of the progress 
of independence in politics. Its lesson can hardly be 


misunderstood by the most stupid of partisan poli- 


ticians. It is the reiterated and emphatic warning 
that there is a great and increasing body of Repub- 
licans who will not be whipped in to the support of 
corrupt men and mean methods by the cry that to de- 
feat them will be to bring in the party that sustained 
slavery and maltreated the freedmen and encouraged 
rebellion. If Republicanism means the control of 
such men, and if the purpose and spirit of the party 
cannot prevent such control, practically the party de- 
serves defeat. hi 

We pointed out last week that Mr. WETMORE, the 
Republican candidate, was an estimable gentleman. 
But he is not a leader nor a political force, and in 
politics he represented merely the venal ring which 
has long dominated Rhode Island Republicanism. 
To vote for him was to support the ring, and if the 
power of a ring is ever to be broken, it must be done 
by breaking it, not by strengthening and supporting 
it. From a purely party point of view the Provi- 
dence Journal, which led the Republican revolt 
against the ring, has served the party by inciting its 
defeat much more effectively than those who stormed 
at it, and did what they could to identify Republican- 
ism with corruption and mercenary rule. Every 
vote for a venal ring is a stab at the party which the 
ring professes to represent. 

It remains to be seen whether these trenchant les- 
sons of the spring will be heeded by Republican lead- 


citizens the value and power of independence in poli- 
tics. Independence means only a manly self-respect. 
It means scorn of abusing the highest right of citizen- 
ship by prostituting the ballot to the support of polit- 
‘ical sharpers. It means carrying your sovereignty 
under your own hat.and not in the pocket of a boss. 








. tirely characteristic of the man. 


ers. But whether they heed or not, these lessons are | 
of the highest public service in showing intelligent: 
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Every lover of good government and honest politics 
has reason to congratulate himself upon the Repub- 
lican rebuke administered to the Republican ring in 
Rhode Island. 





JOHN G, SAXE, 


THERE was something very sad in the eclipse of the mer- 
ry genins of Jonn G. Saxe. He was a pleasant and ready 
humorist in former days, writing verses that laughed 
through the papers and magazines and compelled the 
smile of every reader. It was innocent mirth, with only 


the most general satiric purpose, never wounding indi- 
’ viduals nor arousing personal animosities, and Saxx’s gen- 


erous sympathy and cordial manner made him always wel- 
ceme. But his cheerful laugh ceased suddenly, and he was 
overwhelmed by great family sorrows, from whose shadow 
he never emerged. 
once rollicking poet sitting for months and even years in 
his solitary chamber, and watching with unsmiling face 
the distant river and the quiet landscape, craving no com- 
panionship, but more and more secluded, until the end came 
quietly and he was no more. His associates in the literary 
calling cannot but remember him with the utmost kindness 
and sympathy and sorrow. 





THE SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY. 


THE appointment of Mr. FarrcHILD as Secretary of the 
Treasury has been long anticipated, and it was justified by 
his admirable management of the Treasury during the last 
year after the illness of Mr. MANNING. Mr. FAIRCHILD’s 
character and intelligence, his sound financial views, and 
his invaluable experience singularly qualify him for the of- 
fice, and his appointment has been received with satisfac- 
tion even by the Republican press. The Secretary is in 
thorough accord with the President both as to the true 
financial policy and the general principles of administra- 
tion. He is a Democrat, but he holds that it would be very 
poor Democratic policy, and an abandonment of common- 
sense and of all approved business methods, to turn out ev- 
ery honest, capable, and efficient clerk because of his views 
upon public questions,so long as they are not allowed im- 
properly to affect his conduct. Mr. FAIRCHILD’s appoint- 
ment is another evidence of the high public purpose and 
true conservatism of the President. 





AT THE COMMONWEALTH CLUB. 


Mr. Ivins’s paper upon money in elections, read before 
the Commonwealth Club, was followed by another in the 
same general vein: by Mr. JosePH B. BisHop, which de- 
scribed in detail the personality and the methods of. Boss 
rule in the city, the kind of politics and candidates which 
the system produces, and the proper and practicable reme- 
dies. Both of these papers are very valuable contributions 
to the discussion of local politics, because they furnish facts 
and details, and being full of indispensable information, 
enable the proper kind of remedy and its feasibility to be 
determined. ; 

The details of Mr. Bisnor’s paper are exceedingly inter- 
esting, and his statement of the fact of the existence of 
45,000 machine mercenaries in the city is most significant. 
It is the supporters of this band us a body natural to our 
institations and essential to them who decry the appoint- 
ment of honest and fit men, after due examination and act- 
ual probation, in the public service, as the creation of an 
aristocracy. Mr. Bishop well says, “I leave it to yon, gen- 
tlemen, to decide which is the greater peril to our institu- 
tions, the taking of the 7000 or 8000 industrious and trained 
employés out of active politics in this city or the leaving of 
the 45,000 mercenaries in.” This question, after the array 
of facts, must have been rather troublesome to those mem- 
bers of the Commonwealth Club who think that the utmost 
partisan activity should be allowed as of right to every 
place-holder. 

Mr. BisHop describes clearly the English law restraining 
the use of money at elections, which has been found to be 
of the utmost practical service, and his paper, like that of 
Mr. Ivins, will have the excellent effect of emancipating a 
multitude of voters in the city by showing them what it is 
that their votes support, and who it is that nominates the 
candidates whom they are asked to elect. No stronger 
light has been thrown upon the costly and demoralizing 
humbug of party politics in city elections than by Mr. 
Ivins and Mr. Bishop. Their papers are tracts which 
should be placed in the hands of every intelligent voter in 
the city as one of the surest means of securing the support 
of such voters for honest and capable municipal ofticers. 
The habit of self-respecting independence in local affairs 
would have the most beneficial effect upon national politics. 





PERSONAL. 


Fourteen young ladies are now fencing three times a week in 
the rooms of the Fencers’Ciub, Captain Nrcotas, their instructor, 
~~ them the same course of lessons that he gives to men, and 
nds them more apt than men, especially in mastery of details. 
They are less in a hurry to fight, and are more supple of limb. 
—Mr. Samus P. Avery has received from Mile, Rosa Bonnecr 
an interesting photograph of herself, taken recently at Nice. The 
distinguished artist wears a jacket much resembling a man’s sack- 
coat, and her breast is decorated with several interesting medals, 
Her hair is iron-gray, cut short, and her features are masculinely 
strong. 
oie. Grorer I. Senry’s gift of $40,000 worth of foreign and 
American oil-paintings to the Metropolitan Museum of Art is en- 
No owner of pictures is more 
liberal in lending them for purposes of public exhibition than Mr. 
Senxy. Two of the canvases are figure pieces in Rembrandtesque 


- style by Israkis, whose art is known in this country chiefly from 


the encomiums of European critics, and is greatly valued by artists. 
Mr. Senry buys his pictures according to the dictates of his own 
taste. Some of his artist friends admire some of them; others 
dislike some of them; in fact, he has found that there is no una- 
nimity of judgment in pictorial matters, and: aceordingly he long 
ago resolved to trust his own impulses, He first saw the works 
of Israxts during a visit to London. 

—There are ten artists in the Moran family. Mr. Tuomas Mo- 
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RAN and his wife, Mr. Eowarp Moran and his two sons, Leon and 
Percy, Mr. Perer Moran and his sister and nephew, are well known 
to the public, although the nephew's name is Fzrris. Taomas, Ep- 
Warp, and Persr are brothers. 

—Goopatt Bey, one of the few English officers who escaped in 
the massacre of foreigners at the time of the Egyptian rebellion, 
and for a considerable time private secretary to the Khedive, is 
visiting the United States for the benefit of his health, which suf- 
fered much in that service. 

—aAn old man from Cohasset, Massachusetts, Mr. Jonn BR. Hor- 
Lis, whose age is ninety-two years, has been astonishing the keep- 
ers of Boston shooting-galleries by making off-hand a half-dozen 
consecutive centres and bull’s-eyes. What makes his feats more 
remarkable is that his left arm was removed many years ago by 
the premature explosion of a rifle, and he has only a wooden stump 
like Cap’n Cuttle’s on which to rest his gun. 

—Mr. R. H. Surru, of Chicago, has presented to the Illinois 
Club of that city the largest table ever made from a single plank, 
it being fifteen feet long and six feet wide. During a recent visit 
to California Mr. Surra hid the plank from which the table was 
a cut from one of the mammoth red-wood trees of that 

ate. 

—Mr. Grorer R. Lausory, a well-known Philadelphia artist, has 
been compelled to suspend work by a serious affection of the eyes, 
and re placed the contents of his studio on exhibition preparatory 
to sale, 

—Mr. Lez Mertweruer, whose Hurope on Fifty Cents a Day has 
attracted general attention, has just completed a careful investi- 
gation into the work and wages of working-girls of New Orleans 
for the Federal Labor Bureau, and is about to begin the same in- 
quiry in Philadelphia, 

—Mr. Wittiam Perer, an English tourist, recently accomplished 
the difficult feat of entering the Yosemite Valley on snow-shoes. 
He walked over about eighty miles of roads on which the snow 
lay ten feet deep; but he met with no accident, and saw the great 
valley in its winter robe of snow and ice, 

—A reception in the European style was given last month in 
Tokio by Mrs. Surzo Aoxr and her husband, the Japanese Vice- 
Minister of Foreign Affairs. About four hundred guests, Japa- 
nese and foreign, were present, and the remarkable feature of the 
occasion was that there was only one Japanese costume in the 
company. The Japanese ladies were noticeable for their fine 
dresses and for their display of handsome diamonds. An elegant 
supper was served, and after the ball carriages conveyed the Yo- 

ohama guests td the railroad station, where a special train was 
in waiting for them. A Yokohama English journal comments on 
the change which has taken place in twenty years in a city where 
the foreign visitor then went about with a heavily armed guard to 
resist the attacks of thieving bands of natives who regarded it 
meritorious to butcher a European. 

—Mr. P. D. Armour has purchased an estate in Los Angeles, 
California, and in future intends spending a part of the winter 
there, instead of going to Florida, as many wealthy Chicagoans do. 
He is building a fine house at Los Angeles. 

—One of the most beautiful of the many fine country-seats in 
the Santa Clara Valley of California is Millbrae, the property of Mr. 
D. O. Mills, to which he returns annually for his summer vacation. 
The place is far enough removed from the ocean to escape the 
heavy fogs and cold winds of San Francisco, while it is free from 
the aultry heat of the great interior valleys. On it are some of 
the purest breeds of Jersey cattle in California. 

—Mr. Jons Rosenre_p, of San Francisco, one of the largest 
grain operators in the world, recently sent to Liverpool a cargo of 
4000 tons of wheat in his new ship, the Willie Rosenfeld, one of 
the finest specimens of American ships. She carried the largest 
cargo of wheat ever sent through the Golden Gate on a sailing 
vessel. 

—A Chicago woman who is becoming noted for her extensive 
charities is Mrs. Mancet Tatcort, widow of a well-known business 
man of that city. Mra. Tarcorr’s latest benevolent enterprise is 
the establishment and maintenance of two day nurseries, where 
the children of working-women are taken care of. An average 
of one thousand children are cared for in these nurseries every 
month. 

—Epwarp Everett Hate has one son doing promising work 
in the’ Paris studios, and another in the central freight office of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad. 

—The leading bookseller of San Francisco declares that the 
most popular book he has had for many months is Mr. H. Riper 
Hacearp’s She in the illustrated “ Franklin Square” edition: He 
sold 1500 copies the first fortnight after he received the work, and 
the demand continues steadily. Sidewalk news dealers, who abound 
in San Francisco, give their sales of She as from 200 to 500 


—It is now understood that Mr. Grorar M. Putiay, of Chica- 
go, will decline the decoration and title recently conferred upon 
him by the King of Italy, not deeming their acceptance consistent 
with his principles as a citizen of a republic. Mr. Pcitmay's 
family is travelling in the South in a special car. 

—Mr. Henry C. Lea has at last completed his History of the 
Holy Inquisition, the labor of years. Only two histories of the 
Inquisition have been heretofore published, and both of them are 
limited, covering only a part of the field. Mr. Lxa’s work will be 
in three volumes. 

—The Rev. Dr. Lorrwgr, of the First Baptist Church, Chicago, cre- 
ated something of a sensation at a recent meeting of evangelists and 
temperance workers by announcing that he believed himself to be 
the best-natured man in the world, having worked a whole week 
with a revivalist without having a row., Dr. Lorimer was former- 
ly an actor. 

-—The only son of United States Senator Hearst, of California, 
has been presented by his father with the San Francisco Hzaminer, 
a valuable newspaper property. 

—A Chicago policeman named Bravsren is the oldest native- 
born resident of that city, being fifty years of age. His father, 
Mark Beaubien, was known in 1835 as “ the Chicago fiddler.” 

—The idyl of “ Elaine” has been transmuted into a melodrama 
of four acts by Mr. Groner Parsons Latneop, and will be played 
at the Madison Square Theatre on the afternoon of the 26th of 
April, Miss Anxre Russet taking the part of Elaine, and Mr. 
ALEXANDER Satyini that of Lancelot. There are 1200 lines of 
blank verse, 450 of which are adapted from the poem, or directly 
taken from it. Two new characters are introduced—one of them 
Lianyd, a girl friend of Elaine’s, who has a love affair with Sir 
Torre, Elaine dies at the end of the third act, and the fourth 
act opens with a brilliant reproduction of Tony Rosrn»tHat’s pic- 
ture of the dead girl on a barge steered by her dumb servitor. 

—Rev. Dr. Hunrer Consett, missionary at Chefee, China, recent- 
ly occupied the pulpit at the First Presbyterian Church, Wichita, 
Kansas. At the close of his interesting address a collection was 
called for, accompanied by the statement that $135 was needed 
to carry on this missionary work, When the collection was count- 
ed it amounted to $1633; and after the evening service at the 
same church another collection was taken np, the morning and 
evening collections together aggregating $2136 87. Dr. Corsert 
says this gift has not been equalled anywhere in the United States. 
They wished to raise $30,000 at Wichita recently for the Y. M. C, 
A. Building, but in only three days $47,000 were raised. The Y. 
M. C. A. Building now in process of erection will cost from $75,000 


tw $100,000, 




















ida aie mer eee ne 


272 





AC ee seein eee ae 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


VOLUME XXXL, NO. 1582. 





/ 

/ t 
aS SS 
— 

Wi lt 
\ . uh 





| 
by é SS -- 
A Ff 
Hp —_-S 
= {¥ -| 
( >) ' 
Mi, i 
f SZ | 
NY ‘ ALY | 
L 2 
\ / 1 
H , 




















1. In Command of the Powhatan. 











1 
nt 
(ea 














as 
ad. | set 


Ni! S09" 
Wes 





"tyr. 


Hit 











Wy MMOL 


= UNM cl 


| 





UM ME fi; 


y 


Free) 

3 Zs ean 

li orn pay | hee | 
| 


«foal sual 


i 


" 


i} 


2 J 
t 

Z 

4 2 

“ 

~g 

\= 

4 eed 

’ ' 

Hite 

ey 








THE ADMIRAL OF THE NAVY.—Drawn sy Cart J. Becker.—(Sre Pace 274.) 


2. Admiral Porter. 8. The Admiral’s Office. 4, Passing the Rebel Batteries on the Mississippi. 





5. The Admiral’s House in Washington. 
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“SHE HAD SCRAPED UP A HANDFUL OF SAND, AND WAS ALLOWING IT TO ESCAPE THROUGH HER FINGERS IN A SLENDER RAIN ON THE GROUND.” 


THE CRUSADE OF THE * EXCELSIOR.” 


By BRET HARTE. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Waite these various passions had been kindled by her compa- 
triots in the peaceful shades of Todos Santos, Eleanor Keene had 
moved among them: indifferently and, at times, unconsciously. 
The stranding of her life on that unknown shore bad not 
drawn her toward her fellow-exiles, and the circumstances which 
afterward separated her from daily contact with them completed 
the social estrangement, She found herself more in sympathy 
with these stra: with whom she had never mingled familiarly, 
than with her own people, who had mixed with them more or less 
contemptuously. She found the naiveté of Dofia Isabel more 
amusing than the doubtful simplicity of that married ingénue Mrs. 
Brimmer, although she still met the young girl’s advances with a 
certain reserve; she found herself often pained by the practical 
brusqueness with which Mrs. Markham put aside the Comandante’s 
delicate attentions; she was moved with‘a strange pity for his 
child-like trustfulness, which she knew was hopeless. As the 
months passed, on the few occasions that she still met the Ezcel- 
sior’s passengers she was surprised to find how they had faded 
from her memory, and to discover in them the existence of qual- 
ities that made her wonder how she could have ever been familiar 
with them. She reproached herself. with this fickleness; she 
wondered if she would have felt thus if they had completed their 
voyage to San Francisco together; and she recalled, with a sad 
smile, the enthusiastic plans they had formed during the 
to perpetuate their fellowship by anniversaries and festivals. But 
she at last succumbed, and finally accepted their open alienation 
as preferable to the growing awkwardness of their chance encoun- 
ters. 

* Begun in No, 1568.—Copyright, 1886, by Baxr Hazrz. 


For a few weeks following the flight of Captain Bunker, and her 
acceptance of the hospitality and protection of the Council, she 
became despondent. The courage that had sustained her, and 
the energy she had shown in the first days of their abandonment, 
suddenly gave way, for no apparent reason. She bitterly regretted 
the brother whom she scarcely remembered; she imagined his 
suspense and anguish on her account, and suffered for both; she 
felt the dumb pain of homesickness for a home she had never 
known. Her loneliness became intolerable. Her condition at last 
affected Mrs. Markham, whose own idleness had been beguiled by 
writing to her husband an exhaustive account of her captivity, 
which. had finally swelled to a volume on Todos Santos, its re- 
sources, inhabitants, and customs. “Good heavens! you must do 
something, child, to occupy your mind—if it is only a flirtation 
with that conceited Secretary.” But this terrible alternative was 
happily not required. The Comandante had still retained as part 
of the old patriarchal government of the Mission the Presidio 
school for the primary instruction of the children of the soldiers— 
dependents of the garrison. Misa Keene, fascinated by several 
little pairs of beady black eyes that had looked up trustingly to 
hers from the play-ground on the glacis, offered to teach English 
to the Comandante’s flock. The offer was submitted to the spir- 
itual head of Todos Santos, and full permission given by Padre 
Esteban to the fair heretic. Singing was added to the instruc- 
tion, and in a few months the fame of the gracious Dofia Leonor’s 
pupils stirred to emulation even the boy choristers of the Mission. 

Her relations with James Hurlstone during this interval were at 
first marked by a strange and unreasoning reserve.. Whether she 
resented the singular coalition forced upon them by the Council, 
and felt the awkwardness of their unintentional imposture when 
they met, she did not know, but she generally avoided his society. 
This was not difficult, as he himself had shown no desire to intrude 
his confidences upon her; and even in her shyness she could not 
help thinking that if he had treated the situation lightly or hu- 
morously—as she felt sure Mr. Brace or Mr. Crosby would have 
done—it would have been less awkward and unpleasant. But his 
gloomy reserve seemed to the high-spirited girl to color their inno- 
cent partnership with the darkness of conspiracy. “If your con- 


science troubles you, Mr. Hurlstone, in- regard to the wretched 
infatuation of these people,” she had once said, “ undeceive them, 
if you can, and I will assist you. And don’t let that affair of 
Captain Bunker worry you either. I have already confessed to 
the Comandante that he escaped through my carelessness.” “ You 
could not have done otherwise, without sacrificing the poor Secre- 
tary, who must have helped you,” Hurlstone had returned, quietiy. 
Miss Keene had bit her lip and dropped the subject. At their 
next meeting Hurlstone himself resumed it. “I hope you don’t 
allow that absurd decree of the Council to disturb you; I imagine 
they’re quite convinced of their folly. I know that the Padre is; 
and I know that he thinks you’ve earned a right to the gratitude 
of the Council in your gracious task at the Presidio school, that is 
far beyond any fancied political service,” “I really haven’t 
thought about it at all,” said Miss Keene, coolly. “I thought it 
was you who were annoyed.” “I? Not at all,” returned Hurlstone, 
quickly. “TI have been able to assist the Padre in arranging the 
ecclesiastical archives of the Mission, and in suggesting some im- 
provement in codifying the ordinances of the last-forty years. 
No; I believe I’m earning my living here, and I fancy they think 
so.” “Then it isn’t that that troubles you?” said Miss Keene, 
carelessly, but glancing at him under the shade of her lashes. 
“ No,” he said, coldly, turning away. 

Yet unsatisfactory as the brief interviews were, they revived in 
Miss Keene the sympathizing curiosity and interest she had always 
felt for this singular man, and which had been only held in abey- 
ance at the beginning of their exile; in fact, she found herself 
thinking of him more during the interval when they seldom saw 
each other, and apparently had few interests in common, than 
when they were aboard of the Excelsior. Gradually she slipped 
into three successive phases of feeling toward him, each of them 
marked with an equal degree of peril to her peace of mind. 
She began with a profound interest in the mystery of his se- 
cluded habits, his strange abstraction, and a recognition of the 
evident superiority of a nature capable of such deep feeling—unin- 
fluenced by those baser distractions which occupied Brace, Crosby, 
and Winslow. This phase passed into a settled conviction that 
some woman was at the root of his trouble, and responsible for 
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it. With an instinctive distrust of her own sex 
she was satisfied that it must be either a mis- 
placed or-unworthy attachment, and that the un- 
known woman was to blame. This second phase 
—which hovered between compassion and resent- 
ment—suddenly changed to the latuer—the third 
phase of her feelings. Miss Keene became con- 
vineed that Mr. Hurlstone had a settled aversion 
to herself. Whi and wherefore, she did not at- 
tempt to reason, yet she was satisfied that from 
the first he disliked her. His studious reserve on 
the Excelsivr, compared with the attentions of the 
others, ought to then have convinced her of the 
fact; and there was no doubt now that his pre- 
sent discontent could be traced to the unfortunate 
circumstances that brought them together. Hav- 
ing given herseif up to that idea, she vacillated 
between a strong impulse to inform him that she 
knew his real feelings and an equally strong in- 
stinct to avoid him hereafter entirely. The re- 
sult was a feeble compromise. On the ground 
that Mr. Hurlstone could “ scarcely be expected 
to admire her inferior performances,” she de- 
clined to invite him with Father Esteban to listen 
to her pupils. Father Esteban took a huge pinch 
of snuff, examined Miss Keene attentively, and 
smiled a sad smile. The next day he 

Hurlstone to take a volume of old music to Miss 
Keene with his compliments. Hurlstone did so, 
and for some reason exerted himself to be agree- 
able. As he made no allusion to her rudeness, 
she presumed he did not know of it, and speedily 
forgot it herself. When he suggested a return 
visit to the boy choir, with whom he occasionally 
practised, she blushed, and feared she had scarce- 
ly the time. But she came with Mrs. Markham, 
some consciousness, and a visible color! 

And then, almost without her knowing how or 
why, and entirely unexpected and unheralded, 
came a day so strangely and unconsciously hap- 
py, 80 innocently sweet and joyous, that it seemed 
as if all the other days of her exile had only gone 
before to create it, and as if it—and it alone— 
were a sufficient reason for her being there. A 
day full of gentle intimations, laughing sugges- 
tions, child-like surprises and awakenings; a day 
delicious for the very incompleteness of its vague 
happiness. And this remarkable day was simply 
marked in Mrs. Markham’s diary as follows : 
“Went with E. to Indian village; met Padre and 
J.H. J. H. actually left shell and crawled on 
beach with E. E. chatty.” 

The day itself had been singularly quiet and 
gracious, even for that rare climate of balmy days 
and recuperating nights. At times the slight 
breath of the sea which usually stirred the morn- 
ing air of Todos Santos was suspended, and a 
hush of expectation seemed to arrest land and 
water. When Miss Keene and Mrs, Markham 
left the Presidio, the tide was low, and their way 
lay along the beach past the Mission walls. A 
walk of two or three miles brought them to the 
Indian village—properly a suburban quarter of 
Todos Santos—a collection of adobe huts and 
rudely cultivated fields. Padre Esteban and Mr. 
Hurlstone were awaiting them in the palm-thatch- 
ed veranda of a more pretentious cabin that 
served as a school-room. 

“This is Don Diego’s design,” said the Padre, 
beaming with a certain paternal pride on Hurl- 
stone, “built by himself and helped by the hea- 
then; but look you; my gentleman is not satisfied 
with it, and wishes now to bring his flock to the 
Mission school, and have them mingle with the 
pure-blooded races on an equality. - That is the 
revolutionary idea of this sans-culottes reformer,” 
continued the good Father, shaking his yellow 
finger with gentle archness at the young man. 
“ Ah, we shall yet have a revolution in Todos 
Santos, unless you ladies take him in hand. He 
has already brought the half-breeds over to his 
side, and those heathens follow him like dumb 
cattle anywhere. There, take him away and 
scold him, Dofia Leonor, while I speak to the Se- 
fiora Markham of the work that her good heart 
and skilful fingers may do for my poor mucha- 
chos.” 

Eleanor Keene lifted her beautiful eyes to 
Hurlstone with an ertless tribute in their depths 
that brought the biood faintly into his cheek. 
She was not thinking of the priest’s admonishing 
words; she was thinking of the quiet, unselfish 
work that this gloomy misanthrope had been do- 
ing while his companions had been engaged in 
lower aims and listless pleasures, and while she 
herself had been aimlessly fretting and diverting 
herself. What were her few hours of applauded 
instruction with the pretty Murillo-like children 
of the Fort compared to his silent and unrecog- 
nized labor? Yet even at this moment an un- 
easy doubt crossed her mind. 

“IT suppose Mrs. Brimmer and Miss Chubb in- 
terest themselves greatly in your—in the Padre’s 
charities ?” 

The first playful smile she had seen on Hurl- 
stone’s face lightened in his eyes and lips, and 
was becoming. “I am afraid my barbarians are 
toc low and too near home for Mrs. Brimmer’s 
missionary zeal. She and Miss Chubb patronize 
the Mexican school with cast-off dresses, old bon- 
nets retrimmed, flannel petticoats, some old nov- 

els and books of poetry—of which the Padre 
makes an auto-da-fe—and their own patronizing 
presence ou féte days. Providence has given 
them the vague impression that leprosy and con- 
tagious skin-disease are a peculiarity of the South- 
ern aborigine, aud they have left me severely 
alone.” f 

“T wish you would prevail upon the Padre to 
let me help you,” said Miss Keene, looking down. 

“But you already have the Commander’s 
chickens—which you are bringing up as swans, 
by-the-way,” said Hurlstone, mischievously. ‘ You 
wouldn’t surely abandon the nest again ?” 

“You are laughing at me,” said Miss Keene, 
putting on a slight pout to hide the vague plea- 
sure that Hurlstone’s gayer manner was giving 
her. “But, really, I've been thinking that the 
Presidio children are altogether too pretty and 
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picturesque for me, and that I enjoy them too 
much to do them any good. It’s like playing 
with them, you know.” 

Hurlstone laughed ; but suddenly looking down 
upon her face, he was struck with its youthful- 
ness. She had always impressed him before— 
through her reserve and independence—as older 
and more matured in character. He did not know 
how lately she was finding her lost youth as he 
asked her, quite abruptly, if she ever had any 
little brothers and sisters. 

The answer to this question involved the simple 
story of Miss Keene’s life, which she gave with 
naive detail. She told him of her early childhood, 
and the brother who was only an indistinct mem- 
ory, of her school-days, and her friendships up to 
the moment of her first step into the great world 
that was so strangely arrested at Todos Santos. 
He was touched with the almost pathetic blank- 
ness of this virgin page. Encouraged by his at- 
tention, and perhaps feeling a sympathy she had 
lately been. longing for, she confessed to him the 
thousand little things which she had reserved 
from even Mrs. Markham during her first apa- 
thetic weeks at Todos Santos. ‘I’m sure I should 
have been much happier if I had had any one to 
talk to,” she added, looking up into his face with 
a naiveté of faint reproach. “It’s very different 
for men, you know. They can always distract 
themselves with something. Although,” she con- 
tinued, hesitatingly, “I’ve sometimes thought you 
would have been happier if you had had some- 
body to tell your troubles to; I don’t mean the 
Padre—for, good as he is, he is a foreigner, you 
know, and wouldn’t look upon things as we do— 
but some one in sympathy with you.” 

She stopped, alarmed at the change of expres- 
sion in his face. A quick flush bad crossed his 
cheek ; for an instant he had looked suspiciously 
into her questioning eyes. But the next moment 
the idea of his quietly selecting this simple unso- 
phisticated girl as the confidante of his miserable 
marriage, and the desperation that had brought 
him there, struck him as being irresistibly ludi- 
crous, and he smiled. It was the first time that the 
habitual morbid intensity of his-thoughts on that 
one subject had ever been disturbed by reaction ; 
it was the first time that a clear ray of reason 
had pierced the gloom in which he had enwrapped 
it. Seeing him smile, the young girl smiled too. 
Then they smiled together vaguely and sympathet- 
ically, as over some unspoken confidence. But, 
unknown and unsuspected by himself, that smile 
had completed his emancipation and triumph. 
The next moment, when he sought with a consci- 
entious sigh to re-enter his old mood, he was half 
shocked to find it gone. Whatever gradual in- 
fluence—the outcome of these few months of rest 
and repose—may have already been at work to 
dissipate his clouded fancy, he was only vaguely 
conscious that the laughing breath of the young 
girl had blown it away forever. 

The perilous point passed, unconsciously to both 
of them, they fell into freer conversation, tacitly 
avoiding the subject of Mr. Hurlstone’s past re- 
serve only as being less interesting. Hurlstone 
did not return Miss Keene’s confidences—not be- 
cause he wished to deceive her, but that he pre- 
ferred to entertain her, while she did not care 
to know his secret, now that it no longer affected 
their sympathy in other things. It was a plea- 
sant, innocent selfishness, that, however, led them 
along, step by step, to more uncertain and difficult 
ground. 

In their idle happy walk they had strayed tow- 
ard the beach, and had come upon a large stone 
cross with its base half hidden in sand, and cov- 
ered with small, tenacious, sweet-scented creepers, 
bearing a pale lilac blossom, that exhaled a min- 
gled odor of sea and shore. Hurlstone pointed 
out the cross as one of the earliest outposts of 
the Church on the edge of the unclaimed heathen 
wilderness. It was hung with strings of gaudy 
shells and feathers, which Hurlstone explained 
were votive offerings, in which their pagan super- 
stitions still mingled with their new faith. “I 
don’t like to worry that good old Padre,” he con- 
tinued, with a slight smile, “ but I’m afraid that 
they prefer this cross to the chapel, for certain 
heathenish reasons of their own. I am quite 
sure that they still hold some obscure rites here 
under the good Father's very nose, and that, in the 
guise of this emblem of our universal faith, they 
worship some deity we have no knowledge of.” 

“It’s a shame,” said Miss Keene, quickly. To 
her surprise, Hurlstone did not appear so shock- 
ed as she, in her belief of his religious sympathy 
with the Padre, had imagined. 

“They're a harmless race,” he said. carelessly. 
“The place is much frequented by the children 
—especially the young girls; a good many of 
these offerings came from them.” 

The better to examine these quaint tributes, 
Miss Keene’ had thrown herself, with an impulsive, 
girlish abandonment, on the mound by the cross, 
and Hurlstone sat down beside her. Their eyes 
met in an innocent pleasure of each other’s com- 
pany. She thought him very handsome in the 
dark, half-official Mexican dress, that necessity 
alone had obliged him to assume, and much more 
distinguished-looking than his companions in their 
extravagant foppery ; he thought her beauty more 
youthful and artless than he had imagined it to 
be, and with his older and graver experiences felt 
a certain protecting superiority that was pleasant 

and reassuring. 

Nevertheless, seated so near each other, they 
were very quiet. Hurlstone could not tell wheth- 
er it was the sea or the flowers, but the dress of 
the young girl seemed to exhale some subtle per- 
fume of her own freshness that half took away 
his breath. She had scraped up a handful of 
sand, and was allowing it to escape through her 
slim fingers in a slender rain on the ground. , He 
was watching the operation with what he began 
to fear was fatuous imbecility. 

' “Miss Keene ?—I beg your pardon—” é 

“Mr, Hurlstone ?—Excuse me, you were say- 
ing—” 


They had both spoken at the same moment, 
and smiled forgivingly at each other. Hurlstone 
gallantly insisted upon the precedence of her 
thought. The scamp had doubted the coherency 
of his own. 

“T used to think,” she began—“ you won’t be 
angry, will you ?” 

“ Decidedly not.” 

“T used to think you had an idea of becoming 
a priest.” 

“ Why?” 

“ Because—you are sure you won't be angry — 
because I thought you hated women !” 

“ Father Esteban is a priest,” said Hurlstone, 
with a faint smile; “aud you know he thinks 
kindly of your sex.” 

“Yes, but perhaps Ais life was never spoiled 
by some wicked woman, like—like yours.” 

For an instant he gazed intently into her eyes. 
“Who told you that?” 

“No one.” + 

She was evidently speaking the absolute truth. 
There was no deceit or suppression in her clear 
gaze; if anything, only the faintest look of won- 
der at his astonishment. And he—this jea- 
lously guarded secret, the curse of his whole 
wretched life, had been guessed by this simple 
girl, without comment, without reserve, without 
horror! And there had been no scene, no con- 
vulsion of nature, no tragedy; he had not thrown 
himself into yonder sea; she had not fled from 
him shrinking, but was sitting there opposite to 
him in gentle smiling expectation, the golden 
light of Todos Santos around them, a bit of 
bright ribbon shining in her dark hair, and he, 
miserable outcast and recluse, had not even 
changed his position, but was looking up without 
tremulousness or excitement, and smiling too. 

He raised himself suddenly on his knee. ‘ And 
what if it were all true?” he demanded. 

“T should be very sorry for you, and glad it 
was all over now,” she said, softly. A faint 
pink flush covered her cheek the next moment, 
as if she had suddenly become aware of another 

ing in her speech, and she turned her head 
hastily toward the village. To her relief she dis- 
cerned that a number of Indian children had ap- 
proached them from behind, and had halted a 
few paces from the cross. Their hands were full 
of flowers and shells as they stood hesitatingly 
watching the couple. 

“They are some of the school-children,” said 
Hurlstone, in answer to her inquiring look ; “ but 
1 can’t understand why thev come here so openly.” 

“Oh, don’t scold them!” said Eleanor, forget- 
ting her previous orthodox protest; “let us go 
away and pretend we don’t notice them.” But 
as she was about to rise to her feet the hesita- 
tion of the little creatures ended in a sudden ad- 
vance of the whole body, and before she compre- 
hended what they were doing they had pressed 
the whole of their floral tributes in her lap. The 
color rose again quickly to her laughing face as 
she looked at Hurlstone. 

“Do you usually get up this pretty surprise for 
visitors ?”’ she said, hesitatingly. 

“ T assure you I have had nothing to do with it,” 
he answered, with frank amazement; “it’s quite 
spontaneous, And look—they are even decora- 
‘ting me /” 

It was true; they had thrown a half-dozen 
strings of shells on Hurlstone’s unresisting shoul- 
ders, and, unheeding the few words he laughingly 
addressed them in, their own dialect, they ran off 
a few paces and remained standing, as if gravely 
contemplating their work. Suddenly, with a lit- 
tle outery of terror, they turned, fled wildly past 
them, and disappeared in the bushes. 

Miss Keene and Hurlstone rose at the same 
moment, but the young girl, taking a step for- 
ward, suddenly staggered, and was obliged to 
clasp one of the arms of the cross to keep her- 
self from falling. Hurlstone sprang to her side. 

“ Are you ill ?” he asked, hurriedly. ‘ You are 
quite white. What is the matter?” 

A smile crossed her colorless face. ‘I am cer- 
tainly very giddy; everything seems to tremble.” 

“Perhaps it is the flowers,” he said, anxiously. 
“Their heavy perfume in this close air affects 
you. Throw them away, for Heaven’s sake !” 

But she clutched them tighter to her heart as 
she leaned for a moment, pale yet smiling, 
against the cross. “ No, no!” she said, earnestly ; 
“it was not that. But the children were frighten- 
ed, and their alarm terrified me. There, it is 
over now.” 

She let him help her to her seat again as he 
glanced hurriedly around him. It must have 
been sympathy with her, for he was conscious of 
a slight vertigo himself. The air was very close 
and still. Even the pleasant murmur of the waves 
had ceased. 

“How very low the tide is!” said Eleanor 
Keene, resting her elbow on her knees and her 
round chin upon her hand. “I wonder if that 
could have frightened these dear little midgets ?” 
The tide, in fact, had left the shore quite bare 
and muddy for nearly a quarter of a mile to sea- 
ward. Hurlstone arose, with grave eyes but a 
voice that was unchanged. ; 

“Suppose we inquire? Lean on my arm, and 
we'll go up the hill toward the Mission garden. 
Bring your flowers with you.” 

The color had quite returned to her cheek as 
she leant on his proffered arm. Yet perhaps she 
was really weaker than she knew, for he felt the 
soft pressure of her hand and the gentle aban- 
donment of her figure against his own as they 
moved on. But for some preoceupying thought 
he might have yielded more completely to the 

pl e of that i t contact, and have drawn 
her closer toward him; yet they moved steadily 
on, he contenting himself from time to time with 
a hurried glance at the downcast fringes of the 
eyes beside him. Presently he stopped, his at- 
tention disturbed by what appeared to be the 
fluttering of a black-winged, red-crested bird in 
the bushes before him. The next moment he 
discovered it to be the little rose-covered head 
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of Dona Isabel, who was running toward them. 
Eleanor withdrew her arm from Hurlstone’s. 

“Ab, imbecile!” said Dona Isabel, pouncing 
upon Eleanor Keene like an affectionate panther. 
“They have said you were on the sea-shore, and 
I fly for you as a bird. Tell to me quick,” she 
whispered, hastily putting her own little bro 
ear against Miss Keene’s mouth, “ inmediata- 
mente, are you much happy ?” 

“Where is Mr. Brace?” said Miss Keene, try- 
ing to effect a diversion, as she laughed and 
struggled to get free from her tormentor. 

“ He, the idiot boy! Naturally, when he is for 
use, he comes not. But as a maniac—ever! I 
would that [have him not more. You will to me 
presently give your—brother! I have since to- 
day a presentimiento that him I shalllove! Ah!” 
She pressed her little brown fist, still tightly 
clutching her fan, against her low bodice, as if 
already transfixed with a secret and absorbing 

sion. 

“Well, you shall have Dick, then,” said Miss 
Keene, laughing; “but was it for that you were 
seeking me ¥” 

“ Mother of God! you know not then what has 
happened? You are a blind—a deaf—to but one 
thing all the time? Ah!” she said, quickly, un- 
folding her fan and modestly diving her little 
head behind it, “I have ashamed for you, Miss 
Keene.” : 

“ But what has happened ?” said Hurlstone, in- 
terposing to relieve his companion. “ We fancied 
something—” 

“Something: he says something!—ah! that 
something was a femblor! An earthquake! The 


earth has shaken himself! Look !” 


She pointed with her fan to the shore, where 
the sea had suddenly returned in a turbulence of 
foam and billows that was breaking over the base 
of the cross they had just quitted. 

Miss Keene drew a quick sigh. Doia Isabel ° 
had ducked again modestly behind her fan, but 
this time dragging with her other arm Miss 
Keene’s head down to share its discreet shadow 
as she whispered, “ And—infatuated one !—you 
two never noticed it!” 

(To BE CONTINUED.) 





ADMIRAL PORTER. 


Taere is in Washington, of the small remain- 
ing band of men who were prominent in the 
most active scenes of the war of the rebellion, no 
more interesting figure than that’ of Admiral 
Davip D. Porter. The faithful portrait of him 
which accompanies this sketch does not exagger- 
ate his remarkable uprightness of figure, his 
clearness of eye, and his entire ability, notwith- 
standing his nearly fourscore years, to occupy 
the office of chief executive of the navy. Toa 
stranger who meets Admiral Porter for the first 
time it seems almost incredible that the little 
man, whose beard is only streaked with gray, and 
on whose head the abundant black hair shows 
only a few lines of silver, was a boy before the 
war of 1812 was over, that he was a midshipman 
in the navy in 1829, and that he has seen nearly 
sixty years of service. Having sailed in many 
cruises, under many commanders, to every part 
of the globe, he had risen in 1861 to be a Com- 
mander, and his pennant flew from the Pow- 
hatan, Every reader of war history is familiar 
with his services in the capture of New Orleans, 
in co-operation with Admiral Farracct, and he 
has in his own book on the subject vividly de- 
scribed the exploits of the naval branch of our 
arms in this and other notable enterprises. Af- 
ter the war he was for a time the head of the 
Naval Academy at Annapolis. He became Vice- 
Admiral in 1866, and was promoted to the high- 
est office in the naval service in 1870. Since 
1869 he has owned the large and comfortable 
house in which he now lives. It is not only his 
residence, but his office and workshop as well. 
On H Street, just west of Seventeenth, a few doors 
beyond the Metropolitan Club, it is in the fash- 
ionable northwest section, and in a neighborhood 
populous with persons prominent in official and 
social circles. In the spring and early summer 
the street, bowered by flourishing shade trees, is 
a delightfully quiet and attractive one, and no 
residence upon it is more inviting in its air of 
elegant comfort than that of the Admiral, with 
its pleasant outlying garden. The house has an 
interesting history, although its life is not so long 
as that of its occupant and owner. It was built 
in 1829 by Mr. Rusu, who represented the United 
States at the court of Great Britain, and was af- 
terward Secretary of the Treasury. Senator Pres- 
ton, of South Carolina, was its next occupant. A 
rare host was the Hon. Joxt R. Poinserr, who was 
its tenant during his term as Secretary of War. - 
No one in the capital entertained more fre- 
quently and erously than he, and none could 
count more honorable guests. Wxssrer, CLay, 
Ca.soun, Rives, and all the bright men of the 
period sat at his board. Commodore Sxusrick, 
afterward Rear-Admiral, lived in the house at 
one time, and later ou it was purchased by Lieu- 
tenant T. J. Page, of the navy. Page followed 
the fortunes of the South in the rebellion, and 
became the commander of the ram Stonewall. 
From him it was purchased by Senator HamiLton 
Fisu, who rented it on two occasions to British 
ministers, first to Sir Henry Butwer and after- 
ward to Lord Lyons. The mansion was frequent- 
ly open, during the time it was held by these two 
occupants, for the reception of the diplomates and 
leading people in society. While Lord Lyons oc- 
cupied it it was enlarged by the addition of a 
large music-room on the west side, and by carry- 
ing the entire building up one story, in order to 
provide accommodations for the members of the 
legation. Mr. Fish sold the house to Mr. Joun 
L. Hopex, Assistant Secretary of the Treasury, 
and at his death it became the property of his 
son. While it was owned by the Hopaxs it was 
rented by General Puitip Kearny, who occupied 
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it after his marriage with the beautiful Miss Bu- 
Litt. In 1869 it was purchased by Admiral Por- 
ter. During the war of the rebellion, when the 
government made use of many private houses for 
official purposes, it was rented and turned into 
offices, and when surrendered to its owners was 
greatly injured. By an expenditure of $20,000 
Admiral Porter restored it, and alteration and 

repair left it one of the finest houses in this city 
of fine houses. Standing upon a lot of half an 
acre of d, with a frontage of one hundred 
feet on Hi Btree Street, it has a handsome garden and 
ainple stables. 

There are thirty rooms in the house, and it has 
accommodated comfortably at one time the fami- 
lies of the Admiral’s four married children, in- 
cluding his ten grandchildren, The parlors and 
sitting-rooms, and his office as well, are full of 
trophies of the Admiral’s career as an officer and 
a soldier, gathered from all quarters of the globe. 
His “ workshop” a comfortable office on the 
second floor, is adorned with models, charts, arms, 
pictures, and other objects that denote the char. 
acter of the owner’s occupation. Here ata little 
desk he has worked upon his official papers, his 
novel, and his history of the navy. Age has 
scarcely withered him. He meets a morning 
caller with the quick step of a youth, and delights 
him with the ready flow of reminiscence and an- 
ecdote that comes crisply from his tongue. He 
was until recently a great smoker, but in other 

respects has been an abstemious liver. Easily 
approached by the lowliest sailor who chooses to 
call upon him, and with an ear always attentive to 
“ Jack’s” complaints and desires, and with a ge- 
nial social side for his friends, he is punctilious 
and formal with assuming inexperience, and im- 
patient with pretentious “ Ps setal who have 
not smelled powder bu in action. He hopes 
to live long enough to see our decaying navy re- 
built, and has given to Congress, iu a vigorous 
letter, his views on that subject. 





MONTEREY. 


Tue old Spanish town of Monterey, on the Cal- 
ifornia orcas Se on a hundred miles south of 
San Francisco, has enjoyed a checkered history. 
It was settled Porter by the Spanish mission- 
aries, who carried the standard of the cross into 
the unknown wilds to the north of Mexico. They 
builded churches, many of which remain, laid out 
plantations, and taught the native Indians the art 
of agriculture, and under their peaceful dominion 
the little city by the sea slumbered peacefully for 
nearly a century. 

Wien gold was discovered, and the rush of 
adventurers to California began, Monterey sud- 
denly rose to a position of national importance. 
Its bay was filled with United States ships of war ; 
from its custom-house the American flag first 
floated to indicate the conquest of California, and 
of the new State it was made the capital. Its 
streets were filled with f ‘from the East- 
ern States; in its adobe buildings the officers of 
the new State administration made themselves at 
home; and two widely different eras of civiliza- 
tion elbowed each other with some little acrimony 
for a time, the older and weaker going steadily to 
the wall. The Constitutional Convention which 
set forth the fundamental law of the State met 


there, and in numberless ways Monterey identified © 


itself prominently and permanently with the his- 
tory of California, Then a change came. The 
capital was removed to Sacramento, the strangers 
disappeared, and Monterey, after its brief awak- 
ening, went again to sleep. 

For twenty-five years—from 1852 to 1877—it 
remained as it had been, a lazy, dreamy Span- 
ish city. Only the music of the sea and the 
silvery bells of the Church of San Carlos broke 
the stillness of the long sunny days. A few fish- 
ermen sailed in from time to time and pitched 
their tents to stay, the ubiquitous Chinaman 
found the fishing grounds good, and the Spanish 
store-keepers bought a few more groceries to feed 
the additional mouths. The march of progress in 
California was in other directions, and Monterey 
was changed scarcely at all from its primitive 
quiet. The birds nested in the parapets of Fre- 
mont’s fort, and the plaster fell piece by piece 
from the walls of the custom-house. Only the 


artists from San Francisco visited the town. © 


They sketched in its nooks, swam in its surf, and 
dreamed under its magnificent oaks, delighted to 
find a harmony, an antiquity, and a peace incred- 
ible, entirely undisturbed by the whir of com- 
merce or the hum of manufactures. But one 
day a locomotive gleamed, hissing and steaming, 
through the stillness of the moss-grown oaks, and 
the quiet of Monterey was gone forever. 
California has no — -place of any note, 
and the Central Pacific Railroad Company saw 
an opportunity. The natural advantages of cli- 
mate, oak and pine growth, and sea and moun- 
tain scenery, made Monterey the location par ez- 
cellence, Accordingly they took a million dollars 
from their coffers, waved a magic wand, and in a 
year (1879-80) Del Monte was a famous fact. 
Selecting a site about a mile to the northward of 
the old town, they built a hotel, a system of wa- 
ter-works, bath-houses, and endless gardens, un- 
til the “ Queen of American Watering-places” be- 
’ came, not a phrase of advertising hyperbole, but 
a voluntary tribute from guests from all the 
world, 
The hotel, which was beautifully embowered 
in oaks, was three hundred and eighty feet long 
and a hundred and fifteen feet wide, and con- 
sisted of two stories and an attic roof, accommo- 
all about five hundred guests. It was 
pene na furnished, and had every appliance 
for'd the comfort and convenience of its guests 
that any hotel could offer. It stood in the cen- 
tre of a natural park of one hundred and twenty 
acres along the sea-shore, sixty acres of which 
were laid out and adorned with every beautifying 
device that the most tasteful landscape garden- 
ers wich unlimited funds wo expend coud agg 
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Arizona and Mexico were drawn upon for every 
picturesque shrub or blossom they contained, and 
the cactus, the orange, and the verdure of the 
temperate zone grew side by side—a botanical 
happy family that was a curiosity in itself. For 
those who found the surf too cold a bath, large 
covered tanks were constructed, with graded tem- 
peratures for salt-water bathing. Every addi- 
tional outlay that would attract the public was 
freely made, and the continuous throng of guests 
which, from the opening of the hotel to its de- 
struction last Saturday night filled the resort, pro- 
duced a rapid and remunerative return for the 
investors. 

The charm of Monterey has been the beauty 
and diversity of its environment. The mountains 
lie behind it and the sea in front. Miles and 
miles of drives have been constructed, displaying 
every point of interest at its best; aud the visit. 
ors desiring an al fresco luncheon have had a 
multitude of nooks to choose from, with thé 
mountain solitudes of the pines, the old Spanish 
churches and rancherias, and the rocky bluffs 
and white stretches of sand where the breakers 
fall, each offering temptations nowhere else com- 
bined 

During the summers since 1880, when the hotel 
was opened, the fashionable circles of San Fran- 
cisco have made Monterey their head-quarters. 
On holidays and Sundays through the warm sea- 
son the hotel has been so crowded that accom- 
modations of any kind were difficult to obtain. 
During the winters the tourist travel from the 
East has kept the hotel full, and many have 
averred that between the wonders of Yosemite 
and the beauties and comforts of Monterey it 
was difficult to choose. 

A wide-spread régret was consequently experi- 
enced when the news came last week that on the 
night of April 2 the hotel was destroyed by fire. 
The flames broke out shortly before midnight, 
and the wooden structure burned so rapidly that 
three hundred guests. had barely time to escape. 
They lost their baggage and valuables, and ar- 
rived at San Francisco next morning by special 
train in a pitiable state of temporary poverty. 
It is announced by the railroad company, how- 
ever, that the hotel will immediately be rebuilt 
on the same plans as before; and as the grounds 
have suffered littie, Del Monte will soon regain its 
former ascendency. 





DISAPPOINTING TELESCOPES. 
By RICHARD A. PROCTOR. 


Ir cannot be denied that the great telescopes 
which have been constructed during the last quar- 
ter of a century have disappointed the expecta- 
tions of those lovers of astronomy who have 
hoped to see great discoveries made by their 
means. If this could be explained by inferior 


quality in the telescopes themselves, if it could’ 


be supposed that Mr. Alvan Clarke and his skilful 
sons in this country, and those who in Europe 


_have shared the work of constructing very large 


telescopes, had been foiled in their attempts to 
combine perfection of work with largeness of 


. scale, we might understand why these immense 


telescopes had disappointed expectations. But 
this has not been the case. The work of the 
Clarkes, for example, has been as remarkable for 
excellence of quality as for daring in regard to 
size. Probably not one of the large refractors 
made before the year 1840, even the masterpieces 
of Merz and Mahler, would have stood, when at 
its best, the tests which the much larger refrac- 
tors recently constructed by the Clarkes have suc- 
cessfully borne. It has not been through any in- 
feriority of construction that the great telescopes 
have failed. 

. But we are equally debarred from supposing 
that the great telescopes have proved disappoint- 
ing because the observers to whom they have been 
intrusted have been wanting in skill. It is true 
that some among these telescopes have been 
placed in the hands of observers who have shown 
very little insight into the real requirements of as- 
tronomy. There are some workers in astronomy— 
some even whose work is of considerable value— 
who nevertheless have no idea of proportion in as- 
tronomical research. They would be as well con- 
tent to devote many hours of patient labor to cor- 
rect by the hundredth of a second the motion of 
a planet or comet as they would be to enter on 


‘researches such as have resulted in era-making 


discoveries. But some of the great telescopes 
which have proved the greatest disappointments 
in recent times have been in the hands of men 
who had already become famous not only for 
their skill as observers, but for their aptitude in 
selecting such researches as would most effect- 
ively advance astronomical knowledge. I will 
not mention names, because I have found, to my 
sorrow, that to touch on former successes now 
causes pain to those whose recent work with 
larger telescopes has proved disappointing. But 
every one who has followed the progress of as- 
tronomy during the last twenty years knows what 
noble successes had been achieved by certain ob- 
servers during the first half of the time, what 


high expectations had been justly formed of their — 


work with larger telescopes, and how completely 
these expectations have been disappointed. 

Are we then to suppose that- smaller telescopes 
are better fitted than large ones for astronomical 
research ? Though the conclusion seems natural, 
it would be altogether erroneous. Under nearly 
all conditions a good large telescope is better than 
a good small one. Even when the air is disturb- 
ed, and the full aperture cannot be used, a two- 
feet telescope reduced to one foot of aperture 
will give better results than a one-foot telescope, 
because its foval length being greater the defect 
called spherical aberration (which affects all tel- 
escopes) is proportionately reduced ; 
than compensates a slight loss of light on ac- 
count of the greater thickness which must be 
given to large object glasses, and the somewhat 
less wieldy character of the longer and larger 
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telescope. It is when the full aperture, however, 
can be employed that the superiority of a large 
telescope comes fully into play. The definition 
is better with a large than with a small telescope 
for reasons which could not well be explained 
in these columns, t they depend on the 
mathematical investigation of. the wave motion 
of light; but the fact can be accepted as abso- 
lutely demonstrated. A large telescope will sepa- 
rate closer double-stars than a smaller one of the 
same or even of a somewhat superior quality ; 
and though this is not of itself any very great 
advantage (for we know nearly all we care to 
know about double-stars, and dividing very close 
pairs is no longer an achievement of the least 
real interest or value), yet the superiority of a 
large telescope in such work attests its superior- 
ity in all tel pic work depending on clearness 
of definition. The advantages of a large tele- 
scope are summed up thus: It defines better 
than a small one, gives more light, and therefore 
(for both reasons) will bear higher magnifying 
powers. 

Whence, then, the multiplied disappointments 
which large telescopes have recently brought ? 

It seems to me that the answer is not far to 
seek. Whether the more intelligent and zealous 
of those who have been placed in charge of jarge 
telescopes have not had carte blanche allowed 
them as to the work they should do with them, 
or whether their appreciation of the special qual- 
ities of large telescopes has misled them, I do 
not know; but it is certain that the managers of 
large telescopes have paid much more attention 
to the researches which only large telescopes can 
deal with than to those in which alone astrono- 
mers can take any profound interest. There are 
probably a hundred thousand double-stars which 
a telescope with a three-feet object-glass can sep- 
arate, while no telescope less than two feet in 
aperture can touch them. To measure those 
thousands of double stars would be to accomplish 
work which the employers of small telescopes 
could not even attempt. 

What the scientific world expects from those 
who have had large telescopes placed in their 
hands is that they should employ the powers of 
those noble instruments in researches of real in- 
terest. It may be very impressive to do with an 








instrument of great power what no other instru- — 


ment can even begin; but the value of the per- 
formance cannot be measured by this impressive 
uniqueness. On the other, hand it may seem much 
less striking to see somewhat more of detail in 
sun and moon and planets with a large telescope 
than had been already revealed by a smaller one; 
but it is for just this sort of addition to our 
knowledge that the large telescopes are really 
valuable. One of the most deservedly distinguish- 
ed of the observers whose recent failure with 
large telescopes science deplores wrote to me but 
a few weeks back that he did not care to repeat 
with the large telescope the observations of solar 
disturbances or the analysis of solar structure 
which he had already effected with a less power- 
ful instrument; he thinks it better to employ the 
large telescope now placed under his charge in 
observing minute satellites and delicate double- 
stars which the smaller one would not even show. 
But the improved observations of solar phenom- 
ena would have been of immense interest and 
value (as he would have made them), whereas the 
observations he is laboriously making are of very 
slight scientific value, and of no real interest 
whatsoever. 

Until the observers—who are to the students 
of science what the collectors of raw material 
are to manufacturers, or what masons are to 
architects—determinue to use.large telescopes in 
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really important and interesting work, their skill 
in observation and the powers of their splendid 
instruments will continue to be almost wholly 
wasted. 





STRAY MUSICAL NOTES. 

A youn@ lady told me once of attending a lit- 
tle Catholic church in the country near where she 
Was passing the summer Being a regular at- 
tendant at a large city church of that faith, she 
was painfully conscious of the florid and preten- 
tious character of the music attempted by the 
ambitious little choir, and of their absolute hope- 
less inability to perform it. The relation between 
the pastor and the congregation was evidently of 
the simplest and most unaffected nature. In the 
“Gloria” there occurred a long and showy sopra- 
no solo, in cheap imitation of the cheap Italian 
style. The young woman who attempted it sang 
gayly on till the clergyman evidently thought 
that she had enjoyed her fair share of attention 
and glory. Accordingly he raised his hand as a 
signal to the organist, and the music ceased. 

“Let that } young girl with the red feather have 
done singin’, and let Mary Ann Quilty sing the 
rest.” ‘There was a little hesitation in the choir, 
and he resumed, “ The service will not go on till 
Mary Ann has a show.”. 

Accordingly Mary Ann took her innings, and, 
according to my informant, “the young girl with 
the red feather” was left “ nowhere.” 





One of our leading ‘organists not long ago re- 
ceived a new piano pupil—a young lady—who, in 
order to show her stage of acquirement, played a 
piece which she had brought with her, It hap- 
pened that the piece ended with the same chord 
several times repeated; but when she reached 
the closing passage she struck the chord once 
and then stopped, letting her hands fall into her 
lap. “ Well,” said the teacher, “ why don’t you 
piay the rest?” “Oh,” replied the young musi- 
cian, with a shrug, “what's the use? The rest 
of the chords are all like that one.” 





A professor in a certain music college once 
told me of a pupil who attended his lectures—a 
young woman from some remote place like Seattle 
or Los Angeles, who attracted his attention by her 
extreme devotion to her work, her regularity— 
in fact, by all that goes to make a pupil “ solid” 
with the faculty. Moreover, she was beautiful 
as the day, with a large and statuesque beauty, 
as of a strong, full nature, serene, calm, and un- 
disturbed. But, alas! when examinations came 
and papers were handed in, hers was found to be 
simply impossible. It was evident that behind 
that Juno-like brow there were no brains. In 
fact, such a paper never was seen before; even 
the spelling was ludicrous, while grammar and 
music were equally injured and outraged in every 
line. Tears could not move my.stern friend, and 
his report was “ Not passed.” But it was tti- 
mated to him that there were reasons why it was 
absolutely essential that the pupil should gradu- 
ate, while her knowledge might be acquired after- 
ward. Accordingly, she applied for a re-exami- 
nation, and the questions were then something- 
like this: I. Is not the symphony the highest 
form of purely musical expression? 2. Was not 
Berlioz remarkable for his mastery of ingenious 
orchestral effects? 3. Is not Bach called the fa- 
ther of modern music? “And to my astonish. 
ment and gratification,” said the professor, grave- 
ly, “to every one of these puzzling questions 
she answered, with great perspicacity, * Yes,’ and 


passed triamphantly—average mark if. my class, 
one hundred per cent.” 











A SPRING SURPRISE. 


“ Beastly wethar, Miss Maud. 
gentle Spring, ethereal mildness, come—’” 


-In the words of one of these. poetry fellars, ‘Come, 


[And the spring came, but not with ethereal mildness, as Miss Maud had neglected 
to remove her sewing from. the chair, 
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FARMER STEBBINS TOBOGGANS. 
{Continued from front page.) 


She borrowed from a smart young man—a fellow 
that she knew— F 

A han’-sled with the runners gone—just big 
enough for two; ee , 

They’d rode in partnership, it seems; an’ he 
gave up his place, ; 

With something that wasn’t quite content upon 
his lengthenin’ face ; ; 

An’ off we flew, with speed that shocked an 
made me almost blind, 

Fast as that first tobogganer—the foeman of 
mankind. 


We went straight down, an’ clim back safe; 
an’ no mishap had known, 

If I had heard cold Reason say, “Let well 
enough alone.” 

But Isabel's young fellow looked as sour as sour 
could be, j : 

Au’ just as if he'd like to make a mince-pie 
out of me; 

An’ so I says, “I'll lengthen still this young 
man’s -underlip,” 

And turned to Isabel an’ said, “Let’s take an- 
other trip.” 


The second ride I gave a glance at two small 
boards that lay ; 

On edge, to keep us sliders in the straight an’ 
narrow way, 

My eves was sort of misted like, I lost or lent 

~~ my head, 

Aw’ grabbed these boards, supposin’ them a por- 
tion of the sled; 

I stopped off; an’ the sleigh went on; an’ left 
me, in a trice, 

A-hangin’ there with nothin’ much betwixt me 
an’ the ive. 


“Hold on!” “Let go!” “Climb up!” “Slide 
down!” I heard the people roar ; 

I didn’t know which one not to do, an’ so I 
tried all four. 

I kicked an’ grabbed an’ clim an’ clawed, an’ 
fels from foot vo scalp 

As if I was in Switzerland a-hangin’ to an 
Alp; 

My ieuee hopped out an’ skittered off like boys 
let clear of school 

(First time they’d ever run without an old bald- 
headed foul)! 


My hat an’ specs skipped clean away, as if they'd 
caught the craze, 

An’ been a-longin’ for this chance for several 
nights and days ; 

Three apples an’ five doughnuts, an’ a purchased 
bakery bun, 

All tried the new toboggan slide, an’ went down 
one by one; 

An’ as for me—as some girls say, in that 
“brook” song they sing, 

I “slipped an’ slid an’ gloomed an’ glanced,” 
an’ grabbed at everything. 


An’ finally I twisted round, head-foremost, on 
my back, 

An’ went down like a lightnin’ train that’s just 
run off the track, 

An’ reached the bottom of the hill within a 
little while, 

Then rolled an’ scooted somethin’ like a quarter 
of a mile; 

An’ when I gathered up, unhurt, but awful un- 
attired, ; 

I felt some like the waddin’ of a shot-gun lately 
fired. 


Then Isabel came softly up, with Pity’s soothin’ 
charms, 

An’ all of my lost property scooped in her han’- 
some arins, 

An’ re'lly hoped I wasn’t hurt—and handed me 
a n— 

With esi face, but eyes upon the broadest 
kind of grin; 

And then her fellow came, and made a show 
of helpin’ me; 

But that ’ere underlip of his was short as 
short could be. 


An’ then I turned, an’ said “ Good-by” to all 
the people round; 

““My Friends, I'm out of place again; on more 
than slipperv ground! 

This goin’ back upon their age is what no one 
should do; 

It’s hard to play the fine young man an’ be 
#n old one too. 

Farewell to rinks an’ slides while days aroun’ 
me slip an’ roll! 

Pll spend the spare time after this on my im- 
mortal soul.” 








MEXICAN SMUGGLERS. 


Ir was but a few weeks ago, when hunting in 
one of the beautiful cafions of the Sierra Terra 
Nate, in the state of Chihuahua, that I had an op- 
portunity of coming across the most formidable 
band of contrabandists now in existence on the 
American continent, and observing their mode 
of life while pursuing their dangerous voca- 
tion. , 

After five days of weary journeying across the 
parched and dusty plains, covered only with 
patches of mesquite brush and the ever-present 
cactus, finding only at long distances enough 
water to refresh our choking stock, we reached 
the foot-hills at the mouth of the great cafion late 
in the afternoon. There we found water, but al- 
though there were only two of us, with three 
bronchos and two pack-mules, it was not suffi- 
cient to warrant making a camp, so we had again 

to resume our anxions search for water further 
up the cafion to the north. A broad and almost 
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impassable arroyo traversed in erratic turns the 
bottom of the valley. Its bed was heaped with 
bowlders, smoothly rounded by the great torrents 
of thousands of past wet seasons, while its sides 
were skirted with live scrub oak and thorn bush- 
es. Two miles further on the cafion narrowed, 
and its rocky sides became abrupt and irregular. 
Following a game trail for about three miles, and 
passing the mouths of four other cafions which 
entered into ours from the westward, we came to 
two small pools of pure water in the stony bed 
of the dried-up stream. Here we picketed our 
stock in the brush and made our camp. That 
deer were abundant there was every indication 
from the number of trails that led from all sides 
to the water, besides there were many signs of 
bears, mountain lions, and smaller game. 

The view from our camping place was strange- 
ly beautiful. There was a wide break in the 
volcanic wall of rocks to the west, occasioned 
perhaps years ago by a landslide, whose sloping 
sides were now covered with pines and live-oaks. 
Through this wide fissure the declining sun 
shot its rays upon the moss-covered pinnacles 
which topped the wall of the opposite side of the 
cafion, making them shine like emeralds in a 
giant crown. Below huge bowlders hung, as if 
upon a thread, over the valley, surrounded with 
groups of fantastically shaped columns, peaks, 
and capped turrets, also garnished with mosses 
of every shade of green, outrivalling in color the 
great cacti and century-plants that studded the 
base of the mountains. Five miles up the cafion 
a glimpse of a great mesa on the divide could be 
seen through a narrow archway of rock that 
reached from the cafion side to a perpendicular 
columu in the centre of the arroyo. The scene 
was so rugged and broken, so full of color, with- 
al so wild, that once seen it was impossible ever 
to forget its weird magnificence. 

As usuai in all narrow valley districts, the 
night shut in suddenly, but the full-moon soon 
came up, and did much to relieve our loneliness. 
Still, the silence was oppressive, and glad I was 
when I felt drowsy enough to crawl under the 
blankets for the night. I had, perhaps, slept 
about three hours, when the noise of a horse walk- 
ing past aroused me. At first I thought one of 
our bronchos had become untethered, and was 
rambling up the cafion ; then I saw it was a Mex- 
ican horseman, from his felt sombrero and brill- 
iantly colored serape. He was mounted on a 
handsome horse, and carried his Winchester rifle 
ready for use across his saddle. He looked to the 
right and left with a quick motion of his head, 
and then down upon the trail; but he never knew 
that two men within twenty-five yards of him had 
him covered with their rifles. When he came to 
the stream he turned abruptly to the left, and be- 
gan ascending the western side of the cafion, in 
a very precipitous place, and was soon hidden by 
the brush and crags. 

When he was gone I turned and asked my 


* guide what manner of man he was to ride alune 


and at night over mountains so dangerously im- 
passable as those above us. 

‘“ He is not alone; he is the outrider of a large 
smuggling outfit which will be along directly,” 
was the answer. 

Then we put our ears to the ground, and far 
down the cafion we could hear the tramping of 
many horses’ feet and the occasional rolling of a 
stone down into the arroyo. Presently, winding 
through the bush, came a long string of horse- 
men in single file, followed by a train of pack- 
mules, all very heavily laden. On they came, 
noiselessly and steadily, a handsome, matily-look- 
ing lot of men, with their rifle-barrels and silver- 
braided sombreros glittering in the moonlight. 
They were all warmly wrapped in their colored 
blankets, for the night was cool. There were six- 
teen of them, while the mules counted up to 
twenty-seven, and two more men followed in their 
wake. There was not one of the smugglers who 
was not armed to the teeth. 

“They are on their way from El Paso to Chi- 
huahua,” said my guide, laying down his rifle, 
when they had gone up the steep mountain-side. 
“They have concentrated here for some reason, 
There must be Indians about. No more fires at 
night until afver we have passed the mast coun- 
try.” 

Then he rolled himself up under the canvas 
cover, and was soon asleep ; but I fell to looking 
at the stars in the sky-roofed cafion, and think- 
ing how strange it all was, what an effective stage 
picture it would make, and how like it was to 
Brackmorg’s description of the passing of the 
Doones. It was an important thing to find out 
before going further if the cafion we were in 
turned to the westward, and if we could find a 
way which our stock could travel to the top of the 
great timber-covered mountains. That we sliould 
find water we had no fear. We therefore started 
at daybreak the next morning to see how the 

land lay before us, leaving the stock picketed 
where there was an abundance of grass. As my 
guide had surmised, the cafion turned at right 
angles to the west, and at a point about seven 
miles from ourcamp. On the way there we had 
seen several herds of white-tail deer and one old 
silver-tip bear, a thousand yards away, working his 

way up some precipitous crags. Having killed 
an antelope as we crossed the desert, we had suf- 
ficient meat, and sportsmen never destroy game 
they cannot use. We therefore fired no shot. 

_ After turning to the westward the cafion began 
its sharp ascent. There was a deer trail at the 
bottom worn as smooth as a canal tow-path ; and 
here and there in the deep dust were the huge 
foot-prints of bears and mountain lions. The 
sides of the cafion began to draw closer together, 
and tall pines rose from the sides of the rocky 

Stream bed, shutting out the light. It is prob- 

able that no white man ever ventured so far into 

the recesses of the Terra Nate ; certainly no Mex- 
ican rancheros ever did, from fear of the much- 
dreaded Apaches. My guide, who is one of the 
most thorough and accomplished hunters in the 


West, let no opportunity pass in looking for bear 
that had “holed up.” Every fresh track was 
followed up until lost in the volcanic slag. Ev- 
ery cave and crevice within reach was visited in 
hopes of finding a hibernating Bruin, It was 
while on one of these raids on the mountain-side 
that my companion beckoned me to come up 
and join him. After a very awkward climb to a 
steep shelving rock, I found him cutting the 
brush away from the mouth of a large fissure in 
the rocks. When an entrance was effected the 
cave was found to be about twenty-five feet in 
depth and twelve in width, with an arched roof 
eight feet high. It was evident that at one 
time, long ago, it had'been occupied by Indians, 
for scattered about was a large quantity of crock- 
ery-ware broken, and standing in a corner a hol- 
lowed stone on which they used to grind their 
corn to make bread. The roof of the cavern was 
festooned with a beautiful growing vine whose 
waxy light green leaves were frosted with silver, 
but whose botanical name I do not know. 
Leaving the cave, we continued our way up the 
cafion, whose bottom was beginning to be very 
steep. Other caiions began to intersect the one 
we were in, and at last we were at a loss which to 
follow. It then became necessary for us to sep- 


_arate, each taking a game trail, and eet to 
meet at a rocky pinnacle on the divide which 


been rearing its head in front of us for some 
time. I was soon lost in a labyrinth of doubt 
which way to proceed, for steep wall rocks rose 
on every side. My guide, however, continued up 
his cafion until he reached a broad mesa. He 
was crossing this when he heard a noise which 
he knew was made by neither deer nor bear. 
Quick as a flash he sat down on the ground be- 
hind a rock, and at the same moment a Mexican, 
dressed in a handsome suit of buckskin, came 
cautiously down the trail, He had his rifle in both 
hands, with his thumb on the hammer. He look- 
ed about him, and then, satisfied that no game 
was near, began. trailing his rifle at his side, and 
talking to himself in Spanish. Suddenly he 
came face to face with my guide, and found a 
rifle-barrel pointed at his head. He was in the 
act of raising his rifle, when my old guide called 
out, “ Wait—drop your guns!” 

The man threw his rifle and revolvers on the 
ground, and then, in good English, gasped out, 
“My God! you are not an Indian!” Then he 
scrutinized my guide’s face, and presently said, 
smilingly: “I recollect having seen you before.. 
Are you not Captain ? This is the first 
time, in many years that I have travelled these 
mountains, that I ever met any one, and the only 
time in my life I was taken unawares.” 

“Yes? Well, I could have done you up half a 
dozen times,” remarked my guide, in his quiet, 
matter-of-fact way. 

The Mexican was the captain of the smuggling 
outfit we had seen the night before, and was ac- 
quainted with my guide, whom he had first failed 
to recognize in his white-tail deer cap and Indian 
tanned buckskin jacket. As I came along at this 
moment, I was included in the invitation to go 
over to the smugglers’ cainp and drink, in deep 
potations of la, the success of the Mexican 
contrabands. e camp was a mile away, and 
on the way there the captain of the smugglers 
told us that six Apaches were reported to be in 
the vicinity, one of his pickets having discovered 
their mocvasin tracks in one of the cafions. At 
the camp, which was located on the steep side of 
the divide, we were cordially received. Rightly 
enough, for the smugglers have nothing to fear 
from Americans. The party, as I have already 
said, consisted of nineteen men; of these, only 
ten were present, the rest being on picket duty. 
We were obliged to refuse an invitation to pass 
the night in the smugglers’ camp, having our 
stock to care for; but while I staid I could not 
fail to remark the wonderful control which the 
captain had over his men, the admirable system 
with which everything was managed around the 
lawless fireside. For instance, when it came time 
to feed the pack-mules, a long strip of canvas 
was stretched upon the ground, and twenty-seven 
messes of corn, at even distances, were distributed 
upon it; then the captain of the smugglers went 
to the mouth of a small cafion close by and whis- 
tled, whereupon the twenty-seven mules appear- 
ed; each went to his feed of corn, and having 
eaten it, again retired into the cafion. 

No class of men have better horses and mules 
in Mexico than these smugglers, or animals bet- 
ter trained for their work. I was told that the 
packs were worth $16,000 in our money; that 
they were filled with cotton and woollen goods, 
medicines and ammunition. Strange to say, that 
although the new 1886 pattern of the Winches- 
ter rifle was but just put on the market in the 
East, every one of the smugglers was armed 
with one of these fire-arms of the 45.70 size. 
They also carried Colt’s revolvers exclusively. 
In the party I saw, every one had the reputation 
of being a crack shot. When banded together 
they can outtight any body of Mexican custom- 
house guards brought against them. They have 
no fear of them, but they do dread the prowling 

bands of Indians, which, in spite of all that is 
said to the contrary, still infest the Terra Nate 
and Sierra Madre ranges, - 

Smuggling goods from the United States into 
Mexico is a very remunerative business. This is 
owing to the very high Mexican rates of tariff. 
For instance, the duty on boots of any kind is 
$2 50 a pair; woollen manufactured goods, from 
90 cents to $8 80 a kilogram (about 2} pounds) ; 
cotton goods, from 70 cents to $6 70 a kilogram ; 
silks, from $8 to $34 10, or, mixed with other 
materials, from $4 40 to $23 20, a kilogram. 
All other articles are scaled at the same hi 
rates. Is it any wonder, therefore, that when 

Paso del Norte custom-house’s receipts have 
been known to figure up to $700,000 in one 
month that the incentive to smuggle should 
be very great, especially if in certain cases it 
is winked at by those in high office? The 
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goods are principally obtained from a certain 
merchant doing business in El Paso, Texas. 
Shunning the crossing over the Rio Grande at 
Paso del Norte, the sm by ones and twos 
cross into Mexico from Texas at various points 
down the river. This is done at to avoid 
the guards which are strung along whole 
of the Mexican frontier. The contrabands con- 
tinue to travel at night, hiding in the daytime. 
Each smuggler is provided with a horse and 
coowgh the Measiae teaming te 
th the ountains, 

Mexican Central Railroad between Montezuma 
Station and Gallego Station, which are simply 
water-tanks twenty-eight miles apart. Then by 
different trails they work into the Terra Nate 
Mountains, where they concentrate, and feeling 
themselves unobserved, travel ouly in the day- 
time. 

When they approach Chihuahua they again 
change day into night, until at last they dispose 
of their goods on the outskirts of that city. By 
this route some eighteen round trips are made in 
a twelvemonth. The smugglers seldom use the 
same trail more than twice a year, and for this 
reason it is almost impossible to discover the 
paths over which so much property is carried. 
On returning northward the smugglers load their 
mules with corn and provisions, which they dis- 
tribute in hiding-places in the mountains along 
the trail which is to be their route on their next 
trip down to Chihuahua. 

Tvoson, Antzona, March 24, 1887. 





CATHERINE LORILLARD WOLFE. 


Catuerine Lorittarp Wotrs, who died at her 
home in this city on April 4, was famous for her 

reat charities, She was born in New York on 

arch 28, 1828. Her father was Jonn Davip 
Wo re, and her mother a sister of Perer Lori- 
Larp. Mr. Wo.rs was the head of the hardware 
firm of Wo.re & BisHop, and was a very rich and 
a very charitable man: Miss Wo.re’s earlier 
years were passed in her father’s house*on the 
south corner of Astor Place and Broadway. 
‘About thirty years ago Mr. Woire removed to 
the handsome house on the north corner of East 
Twenty-fourth Street and Madison Square. His 
wife died in this house when CarHering Wo.re 
was @ very young woman, and he died here in 
1872. The death of her father left Miss Wo.rx 
in possession of an income of $800,000 a year. 
She was the only surviving child, a younger sis- 
ter, Mrs. Wutiam B. Horrman, having died in 
1866. 

The charities of Miss WoLre began when she 
came into possession of her property, and 
continued as long as she lived. For fifteen - 
years, it is estimated, she gave away $200,000 a 
year, and during the latter part of her life more 
than that sum yearly. Her property increased 
constantly in value, affording of late years an in- 
come variously estimated at $500,000 and at 
$700,000 a year. Probably most of Miss Wo.re’s 
benefactions were bestowed th the medium 
of the Episcopal Church, alth she did much 
privately, She became so well known as a giver 
that the demands made upon her grew to be 
enormous, and she was forced to turn for assist- 
ance to some organization skilled in charitable 
distribution. She gave a great deal to Church 
purposes purely. To Grace Church, of which she 
was a member, her gifts were Grace House, front- 
ing Eleventh Street in Fourth Avenue, the fine 
vestry-ro om, the reredos, the n, $70,000 tow- 
ard building the marble steeple, and recently a 
large building in Lafayette Place, which is to be 
fitted up as a clergy house for the diocese. 

The Newsboys’ Lodging-House at Gouverneur 
Street and East Broadway is the gift of Miss 
Wours. Some of her other gifts were $100,000 
to Union College, $80,000 to St. Luke’s Hospital, 
$20,000 to the American School at Athens, 
$95,000 to St. John’s School on Long Island, 
$50,000 to the Italian Mission Church in Mul- 
berry Street, and a large sum—said by some to 
have aggregated $200,000—to the American 

Episcopal Church in Paris, Many schools and 
churches in this country, and particularly in the 
South and West, have met her benefactions. 

Miss Wore owned a house at Newport which 
cost, with its contents and the land upon which 
it stands, some $700,000; and a fine place at 
Throg’s Neck. The Newport house and her 
house in Madison Avenue (the same in which her 
father died) contained paintings which formed 
one of the finest private collections in the country. 
This collection, by Miss Woxrx’s will, was given 
entire to the Metropolitan Museum of Art, and is, 
of course, a gift to the public by such disposition. 
The money value of these pictures is estimated at 
half a million of dollars, but the collection in- 
cludes many pictures whose worth is scarcely to 
be estimated by a money standard, Pictures like 
these are to be reckoned among the best. pos- 
sessions that a ae may be psa! with, and 
they are a notable help toward the satisfaction of 
a want which has long been a reproach to this 
art-poor city —art-poor upon its public side, at 
eye _— pes fe ggg with the other cities 
of its size in his gift is accompanied 
by another of $200,000, the income of which is to 
be devoted to the better preservation of the art 
collection and to its future increase. 
een of agen of the collection which 

iss WoLrE ven to the public forever may 
be gathered from a rehearsal of the mames of 
some of the pictures contained in it and of the 
artists who painted them. There are in the 
Madison Avenue house Rosa Bonheur’s “ Wean- 
ng the Calves,” Detaille’s “Guard of Honor 
chasing the Fleeing Cossacks,” Munkacsy’s 
“Mont de Piété,” ‘Gérdme's « Prayer in the 

Mosque,” Corot’s “ Ville d’Avray” ; “ Horsemen,” 
by Meissonier ; “Palazzo Reale, Venice,” by M. 
Rico ; “ Flowers and Fruits,” by Preyer; “ Turk- 
ish Dancing Girl,” by Cabanel; “Cattle Group,” 
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‘by Troyon; “ Arab Horseman,” by Fromentin ; 
“Head of a Young Girl,” by G. Jacques ; “ Monk 
Playing a Violin,” by Tony Robert Fleury ; “St, 
- Mareo, Venice,” by Ziem; ‘“ Abandoned,” by 
Schreyer; “The Album,” by R. de Madrazo; 
“The P: ” by Meyer von Bremen; “The 
Holy Family,” by Knaus; portrait of Miss Wotrr, 
by Cabanel ; “The Sick Minstrel Boy,” by Louis 
Gallait; “ Brother and Sister,” by Bouguereau ; 
and “ The Christian Martyr,” by Max. The col- 
lection includes numerous other specimens by 
painters whose names stand high upon the lists 
of art. By reason of this gift—the most gener- 
ous of its kind that has ever been made to New 
York city—and by reason as well of Mr. Conne- 
11Us VANDERBILT’s recent gift of Rosa Bonheur’s 
“Horse Fair” and Mr. Gzorce I. Senry’s gift of 
a number of valuable paintings, the gallery of the 
Metropolitan Museum of Art takes a great step 
upward among picture collections. : 
Miss Woxrs had been ill since her return from 
Newport in September last. Her death was 
caused by Bright’s disease. 





A VENTURE IN CHICKENS. 


Ever since I was a small boy and the proud 
owner of a bantam hen, which suffered an un- 
timely end at my hands by being squeezed to 
death, I have been possessed of a deep desire to 
own a number of chickens. We had moved, the 
year before, into a small suburban cottage, and 
during that summer, when I had seen the neigh- 
bors’ fowls calmly scratching up our back-yard, 
the old thought grew within me, and by the next 
season I had prevailed over the counsels of my 
wife, and purchased as many chickens as lay with- 
in my modest means. I was a happy man when 
I saw the flock gather about the door-step for the 
first time, as they anxiously awaited,their evenin 
allowance, and for fear that some unprincip] 
being might avail himself of the opportunity to 

_ replenish his roost by depleting mine, I secured 

a watch-dog. I also subscribed to a number of 

agricultural papers that devoted a column or so 

to the interest of fowls, and purchased books on 
the care of chickens, which I read devotedly. 

How my heart swelled with pride when a hen 

proclaimed with unnecessary reiteration the ad- 
vent of an egg! and after I had searched for half 
an hour for it, how triumphantly I bore the warm 
object to my wife, remarking, ‘Now, my dear, 
we can have fresh eggs every morning for break- 
fast, and all you need in addition for cakes and 
puddings.” 

But, alas, the heart of man is. often centred 
upon things of vanity, and it is not well to put 
your trust even in chickens. Perhaps a few ex- 
tracts from my diary may best serve to show the 

uel ; 

“ May 1.—It being the first pleasant day, the 
doors and windows were left open, and my wife, 
going down-stairs about noon, found two ambi- 
tious roosters on the piano, while a third was in- 
dustriously picking at the beads on the sofa cush- 
ion. In order to prevent a repetition of the scene 
No. 3 was converted into stew.” 


“ May 3.—My dog has suddenly developed a 
fancy for playing with the fowls, and spends most 
of his time in chasing them around the yard; at 


anv rate, it keeps them out of mischief.” 
‘ *: May ‘.—One hen is missing. I suspect the 


“ May 9.—I found a nest of eggs to-day in the 
hack of the garden, and in carrving them to 
the house in my hat I stumbled—eggs and hat 
ruined.” 

“« May 10.—Another hen missing.” 

“ May 11.—While coming from the train to- 
day I noticed a couple of hens looking very much 
like mine in a neighbor’s yard, but unfortunate- 
ly the fowls have no distinctive mark of individu- 
ality.” 

“ May 16.—Wrong as regards the hens. Both 
have been found sitting in a corner of the gar- 
den; were not disturbed. Prospects of two fine 
broods.” 

“ May 18,—The newly planted flower bed has 
afforded. my flock much amusement, to the ruina- 

tion of the plants ; loss, five dollars.” 

“ May 19.—Another nest found. This time I 
carried the eggs to the house one by one.” 

“ May 20.—The sitting hens have deserted 
their nests. Can the dog have frightened them 
off ?” 

“ May 22.—The roosters seem to be troubled 
with insomnia, as they awake us at all hours of 
the night with their crowing. No remedy men- 
tioned in books or % 

“ May 24.—All the fowls came into the front 
hall to-day, and enjoyed themselves by picking at 
the bright carpet tacks, which are usually con- 
sidered very indigestible: hope they swallowed 
none.” 

“ May 26.—The dog must go; he was found 

' to-day eating ” 

“ May 28.—My wife declares that the chickens 
must follow the ‘dog ; but a reprieve was granted, 
as I found two nests of eggs.” 

“ May 29.—A number of fowls missing, As 
the dog has been disposed of, it must be some 
other agency. 

“ May 80.—Their fate is sealed. The old roost- 


er was rather eating, but my wife says that 
the next bu is bill will be considerably less 
than usual.” 


« June 15.—The last pullet eaten. I have de- 
cided that my forte is not chickens.” 

“ June 16.—The fowls that were missing a 
couple of weeks ago returned to-day, but gave 
no account of themselves. They seemed rather 


nn 
— sne 17.—Two weeks’ diet on chickens is 
enough; 60 Mitchell, the colored man who does 
chores about the plese, was presented with the 
Prrotal loss, including flower bed, hat, and dog, 
thirty-eight dollars. Fravet 8. 


‘metropolis an educational leaven, in the shape 
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COLUMBIA COLLEGE, 
CotumsBia celebrates on Wednesday, the 13th 


inst., the centenary of her reorganization as a 
college. The wisdom of placing in the infant 
of 
an institution of learning modelled after those of 
the parent country, seems to have suggested it- 
self at a very early period. We find thus in 
1708 the rector and wardens of Trinity Church 
directed to wait upon the Governor in order to 
ascertain what portion of their recent donation 
of land, the “ King’s Farme,” had been intended 
for the college which he designed to have built. 
Decisive steps, however, were not taken in this 
direction until 1746, when the raising of money 
by public lottery was authorized for the purpose 
of establishing a college. The sums realized 
from these successive lotteries, amounting to 
£3448 18s., were vested in a body of trustees, 
ten in number, a majority of whom belonged to 
the Church of England, while some were also 
vestry-men of Trinity Church. Whether from 
free volition or because, as would seem probable, 
the intent in the donation of land made a half- 
century previous was that a certain portion there- 
of should be set apart for educational purposes— 
whatever may have been the motives that influ- 
enced the action of Trinity Church—we find her 
now coming forward and offering to cede a por- 
tion of the “King’s Farme” to these trustees. 
The rumor of this proposed donation exciting ap- 
prehensions of an atteinpt to introduce into the 
colony the English Church Establishment, pro- 
voked the most violent opposition to the bestow- 
al of a charter, and delayed thus the definitive 
establishment of the college until 1754. 

The new institution received by royal charter 
the name of “ King’s College.” Among its gov- 
ernors were designated the rector of Trinity, the 
senior minister of the Reformed Church, and the 
ministers of the French Protestant and the Pres- 
byterian churches, while the college was express- 


ly enjoined against forming any laws or regula- ’ 


tions tending {to exclude any person of any re- 
ligious denomination whatever from equal liberty 
and advantage of education.” 

The formal conveyance of land was now made 
on behalf of Trinity, coupled, however, with the 
stipulation that the president of the college should 
always be a communicant of the Church of Eng- 
{and, and that the daily religious services shou 
conform to the liturgy. This sectarian limitation, 
while exciting opposition at the time, and tempt- 
ing adverse criticism since, has never in its prac- 
tical application been productive of an illiberal 
policy, and on one occasion, as we shall see, it did 
not prove to be an insurmountable obstacle to a 


. free election. 
. On the 17th of July, 1754, in the vestry-room © 


of the school-house belonging to Trinity Church, 
the first class, numbering eight students, gather- 
ed to receive the instruction of their worthy presi- 
dent, Dr. Samuxt Jonnson. On the 23d of Au- 
- of the following year the corner-stone of 

ing’s College was laid on the ground conveyed 
by Trinity Church. The history of the institu- 
tion from this period until the opening of the war 
of the Revolution shows a slow but ‘constant 
progress, and the whole number of 
students educated prior to 1775 numbered but 
100, among them were many who, like ALEXan- 
per Hamitron, exercised a strong and abiding in- 
fluence upon the character and destiny of our 
country. The description of the college contain- 
ed in the papers of Dr. Myies Coopgr, successor 
in the presidency to Dr. Jounson, gives a clear 

icture of the outlook of the college intellectual- 
ly as well as physically. After ennumerating the 
various sources from which the institution has 
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for all the innocent blood that had been shed. 
The fury of the populace at last rose to such a 
point that a mob on the night of May 10, 1775, 
invaded the presidential dwelling. But the ven- 
erable Tory had been warned in season to scale 
the college fence and make good his escape. The 
year following the buildings were converted by 
the provisional government into a military hospi- 
tal, and from this period until 1784 whatever in- 
struction was given in the name of the college 
must have been of the most limited character. 
We have indications of its existence, but that is 
all. With the return of peace the college once 
more lifted its head. On its own application in 
1784 it was erected into a university, and its title 
changed from King’s College to Columbia Col- 
lege, while its control was vested in a board 
styled “ Regents of the University of the State of 
New York,” composed of eight State and city of- 
ficials, and twenty-four gentlemen, two selected 
from each county. Furthermore, the clergy of 
each religious denomination in the State were 
— to choose a Regent from their own 


iv. 

The educational scheme drafted by the. Re- 
gents is truly dazzling in its boldness when we 
remember that the income of the college at that 
period did not exceed £1200. There were to be 
four faculties, as in the universities of mediseval Eu- 
rope—Arts, Divinity, Medicine, and Law—the first 
embracing seven professorhips, the second all 
such as might be constituted by the different re- 
ligious bodies existing within the State, the third 
of seven, and the last of three chairs of instruc- 


tion. Furthermore, there should be nine extra 
rofessorships, besides president, secretary, and 
ibrarian. 


his scheme, it need not be said, pro- 
posed too much, and having in consequence 
proved a failure, three years later, on the 13th of 
April, 1787, the Assembly passed a bill placing 
Columbia College under its original charter, with 
certain modifications, and vesting the control in 
twenty-nine trustees. Thenceforth the Regents 
were restricted to those supervisory functions 


. which they still continue to exercise. This is 


the accepted date of the refounding of the in- 
stitution. 

The reconstructed college received as its first 
president Dr. Wittiam Samus. Jonnson, son of 
the first president of the old King’s College. 
The faculties of the new institution consisted of 
Arts, with three professorships, and Medicine, with 
three, while Law and Divinity were unrepresent- 
ed, and the only extra professor was an unsalaried 
instructor in German. The number of students 
at this time was thirty-nine. Glancing rapidly 
over the history of the ensuing hundred years, 
which on Wednesday will have scored their full 
toll of days, we see, toward the close of the eigh- 
teenth century, the college again boldly enlarging 
its basis of operations by appointing a dean and 
seven professors in medicine, and filling several 
new academic chairs. But the financial support 
given by the State for a limited period being 
withdrawn, Columbia was forced to retrench, and 
curtailed her staff. 

In 1811 a most interesting question arose at 
the resignation of Bishop Moors from the presi- 
dency. Dr. Mason was designated by universal 
consensus as the man best qualified and most 
deserving of the succession. But unfortunately 
his ical affiliations — he being a stanch 
Presbyterian — stood in the way. To overcome 
this difficulty a new office, that of provost, was 
created and conferred on Dr. Mason, while Dr. 
Hargis was chosen to the honorary presidency. 
This arrangement continued in force until the 
resignation of Dr. Mason in 1816, when the of- 
fice of provost was discontinued. In 1814 a tract 
of twenty-six acres of land, distant three and a 
half miles from the city, and then forming the 
botanic garden of Professor Hoosacx, was pur- 
chased by the State and ceded to the college in 
return for the 20,000 acres ted in 1783 to 
King’s College, which tract, forming part of the 
territory erected in 1791 into the State of Ver- 
mont, had been sequestered. The present bound- 
aries of this property, by far the larger part of 
which still remains in the possession of the col- 
lege, are Forty-seventh and Fifty-first streets, and 
Fifth avenue and a line running parallel to and 
about one hundred feet distant from Sixth avenue. 
In 1880, stimulated perhaps by the proposal to 
establish a rival institution, the University of the 
City of New York, the governing body of the col- 
lege again made a decided effort to broaden the 
curriculum, organizing side by side with the old 
or classical course a new course styled the “ scien- 
tific” or “ literary,” 


neers, 
tle more than a decade, in 1843, this latter course, 


the com- 


tructi 

fhe old co as such, disappears. In its 
place two parallel] courses, demanding each three 
years, the one mainly classical, the other mainly 
tific, are to be established. Based there- 
upon, a cluster of three special schools is to be 
founded. First, Philosophy and Philology ; sec- 
ond, J and History ; 
matical and Physical Science. course in 
each school shall extend over three years, though 
at the close of the first the student may receive 
the Baccalaureate degree in Arts or ac- 
—— to the curriculum previously followed. 
To ize this plan a number most emi- 
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struction d SS elton of °58 to 59. Ar- 
NotD Guyor Gsonax P. Marss accepted the 
invitation, and from the side of the Pro- 
fessors Prox, Hacuixy, and Natse lent their as- 
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abandoned from lack of support. This last ef- 
fort, nevertheless, was far from unfruitful, for 
out of it came the present Law School, organized 
in that year by Chancellor Kent’s wortliy succes- 
sor, Professor THropors W. Dwicur, while two 
years later the College of Physicians and Sar- 
geons, in which Columbia a half century earlier 
(1813) had merged her own medical faculty, was 
adopted as a department of the university. The 
century that had elapsed since the laying of the 
corner-stone of King’s College had witnessed a 
great transformation. Instead of looking down 
from its gravelly eminence across the green- 
sward of its lawns westward upon the Hudson, 
and to the south upon a straggling town, a great 
city had grown up about it, and business was rap- 
idly walling in on every side the scholastic walks 
and prospects; hence in 1857 a temporary re- 
moval was effected to the buildings occupied for- 
merly by the Deaf-and-Dumb Asylum occupying 
the square bounded by Forty-ninth and Fiftieth 
streets and Madison’ and Fourth avenues, Pend- 
ing definite settlement, long discussions were held 
as to the best site possible for the erection of 
new buildings. Washington Heights at one time 
suggested itself as a desirable location, and a 
considerable tract of land was purchased, while 
at another period a portion of the college domain 
between Forty-seventh and Fifty-first streets was 
graded for this purpose. But the pressing de- 
mands for more suitable accommodations forced 
@ decision ; the erection of one building entailed 
the erection of another upon the same site, and 
as a result the temporary home of the college has 
become its permanent abiding-place. 
The presidency of Dr. Barnarp, dating from 
1864, has been marked by unflagging effort in the 
- direction already determined bythe position of 
the college and its past history. The plan for a 
school of mines, elaborated by Professor Eaiz- 
stons, himself a graduate of the Ecole des Mines 
of Paris, had been adopted the year previous to 
Dr. Barnarp’s accession, but warned by expe- 
rience, the trustees demanded as a condition, sine 
qua non, of the new department, that it should be 
entirely self-supporting. Ail those who enlisted 
in the enterprise bound themselves, therefore, by 
pledges not to anpeal to the board for aid, and 
financial stress would have rendered the new plan 
as abortive as its predecessors save for the presi- 
dent’s energetic intervention. Fettered by no 
promises, he. asked and secured support. The 
success of the school and its contributions to the 
scientific knowledge and productive power of our 
country are too well known to need mention here. 
The scientific school of the future university was 
thus definitively established. In 1880 the School 
of Political Science came into being. Designed 
to afford a thorough training theoretically in this 
important field and to fit men for the public ser- 
vice, it has already, despite its brief existence, 
abundantly demonstrated its practical efficiency. 
At the same time the academic curriculum was 
considerably broadened by the introduction of all 
the more effective modern languages, and an ex- 
tended scheme of graduate instruction was intro- 
duced. More recently the library of Columbia 
College has been thoroughly systematized and 





rendered an im) ¢ adjunct to the various cur- 
ricula. The of Li Economy associa- 
ted therewith, which opened this fall, has attract- 


ed-nearly a score of pupils, and promises good 
practical work in a hitherto neglected field. 8i- 
multaneously with the reorganization of the library 
in 1883 a collegiate course for women equivalent 
to that offered to matriculates went into opera- 
tion. The students in this course pursue their 
studies outside the college, present themselves at 
stated periods for examinations, and receive de- 
grees equally with their brothers. 

The story of Columbia’s past century is thus, 
as we have seen, one of generous, enthusiastic 
effort. Constantly foiled by slow-moving time 
and capricious circumstances, at last under the 
present régime she has begun to attain the long- 
sought-after university ideal. The success of 
any institution of learning depends mainly upon 
two factors—a wisely progressive policy within, 
and hearty, steadfast support from without. The 
main obstacle hitherto in the path of Columbia 
has been, as her history abundantly demonstrates, 
financial weakness. To-day, evén, despite the 
enormous appreciation in real values and the 
‘consequent swelling of her income, she is serious- 
ly hampered by obligations contracted in connec- 
tion with her recent buildings and with the en- 
largement of her curriculum. For while her sis- 
ter universities find alumni or appreciative friends 
ever ready to meet the extraordinary expenses 
inevitable to ore eens institution, Columbia 
College is compelled to rely wholly upon her own 
resources, burying thus in brick and mortar that 
income which should be religiously set apart for 
intellectual architecture. It seems passing strange 
that in this centre of wealth an institation which 
above all others should appeal to our civic pride 
should lack financial support, albeit no invest- 
ment of accumulations can be made with equal 
security and as rich returns as that placed in the 
hands of an educational institution of long stand- 
ing. The next century, that seems’ destined to 
transform New York city into a intellectual! 
centre, will, we trust, also place Columbia College 
in- her proper position, enabling her to exercise 
in and through our community that same preg- 


nant influence which New E: d, and our whole 
country through New ~_—_ have long received 
from Ha . The follo 


wan eopicter status of 
Columbia College, taken from 1885-86. 

etive Professora.—Arts, 17; Mines, 18; Law, 5; Po- 
uitleal Science, 4; Medicine, 92: total, deducting for 


—Arts, 27; Mi 18; Law, 5; Po- 
litical aulence 6; Madteaee, “: total, deducting for 
9%. 


| Staf.—One Head Librarian, 5 Department 
Li 2 Assistants: 81. 
Students. 260; Course for Women, 13; Mines, 
285; yoked ep ag gh Medicine, 502: 
_— si Cuarizs Spracus Suiru. 


















HARPER'S WEEKLY. VOLUME XXXI, NO. 1582 




















i) | 
Hi | 
ty 


4 


“" 
‘ 


| 


} 




















THE LATEST CHICAGO IDEA: TOSSING THE ANARCHIST IN HIS OWN BLANKET—THE RED FLAG.—(See Returns of Tuesday's Election.) 








A SAND STORM IN EASTERN 


ot ae 
eal’ 






















APRIL 16, 1887. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








AMOR SMITH, JUN., RE-ELECTED MAYOR OF CINCINNATI—From a Puiotograru By Lanpy. 


THE MAYORS-ELECT OF CINCINNATI AND 
CHICAGO. 


Tae municipal elections which took place in Cincinnati and 
Chicago on the 4th and 5th of April respectively were of un- 
usual importance, and have a more than local interest. In 
Cincinnati Mayor Smira was re-elected by a plurality which 
appears at this moment to be 596, in a total vote of 46,381. 
The next highest candidate was Stevenson, the nominee of the 
Labor party, who at first, so close was the vote, was thought to 
be elected. The significance of this balloting, which very nearly 
made a distinctively working-man’s candidate Mayor of Cincinnati, 
is obvious. Relatively to the total vote cast Srevenson developed 
greater strength in Cincinnati than Henry Groree did in New York. 
Mr. Amor Situ, Jun., was the nominee of the Republican party 





REV. EDWARD MoGLYNN.—From a Puotoeraru sy Sanony.—(Serx Pace 288, SuprPLement.! 


for re-election, and has shown himself during the past year to be 
a competent and trustworthy Chief Magistrate. For many years 
he has been an active member of his party in Ohio. He was a 
Collector of Internal Revenue under President Hayes, and in the 
year 1882 was a candidate for Congress in the Second District 
of Ohio, but was defeated by Congressman Jorpay. During the 
term he has already served as Mayor his most conspicuous action 
was probably that of last spring, during the labor riots, when he 
brought the militia into use for keeping the peace promptly and 
effectively, yet with such discretion that no irritation was caused 
nor blood shed. The details of the recent balloting by wards 
seem to indicate that he received the votes of many business men 
besides those of his own party. 

In Chicago the municipal election was even more important, 
both in its local and general bearings. The Democrats made no 








«a 
JOHN A. ROCHE, MAYOR-ELECT OF CHICAGO.—From a Puorocraru sy C, D, Mosuse. 


nomination for Mayor, and the contest therefore came directly be- 
tween Mr. Rocur, the Republican candidate, and Mr. Ropgrr Net- 
son, the candidate of the Labor party. The lattet was supported 
also by the Socialists, who, however, by their violent utterances 
drove many Democrats to the Republican candidate. Although 
the vote was much smaller than two years ago, when Mayor Carrer 
Harrison was elected for the last time, it resulted in an over- 
whelming majority of nearly 28,000 for Rocug, who polled 51,268 
votes against Nexson’s 23,410. Mayor-elect Joun A. Rocue has not 
figured hitherto in national polities. He has long been a resident 
of Chicago, and has been a member of the Illinois Legislature. As 
the representative of sundry Eastern manufacturers he is. weil 
known in business circles. As a public speaker he has a manly 
directness which has created a good impression of what may be 
expected of him in the office to which he has been chosen. 





CATHERINE LORILLARD WOLFE.—From a Puorogsaru sy Kuetz.—{Ser Paes 278.) 
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A SAND-STORM IN EASTERN 
OREGON. 


THE numerous tracts of sand extending along 
the Columbia River, from the Dalles, in eastern 
Oregon, to Wallula, in Washington Territory, are 
a source of no little amount of trouble to the 
railroad passing through that section. These 
sand-beds, lying as they do near the river, un- 
protected from the prevailing up-stream winds, 
are constantly changing—shifting from place to 
place, covering and uncovering the stunted growth 
of sage-brush, and filling every nook and crevice 
to be found in the scattered groups of rocks and 
bowlders. On each side of the railroad, in places 
where these beds are more exposed to the ele- 
ments, are wooden sand-shifts resembling minia- 
ture fences, placed some ten or twelve feet apart, 
at an angle of about 45° with the track, and as 
the flying sand is whirled along the line of the 
railroad, they form a good protection by throw- 
ing it to either side. 

The severest storm known to this section of 
the country occurred toward the close of last 
winter; the wind blowing a regular hurricane 
from the south, the sand-shifts, being in a wrong 
position to meet such a gale from that point of 
the compass, were in many places completely cov- 
ered up. The sand blockaded the track in some 
instances to a depth of three or four feet, and 
had to be shovelled off, allowing delaved trains 
to push ahead foot by foot only to close in to 
the rear as soon as the train had gained head- 
way. 

Our illustration is taken from a sketch made 
of this memorabie sand-storm, and gives a fair 
idea of its general characteristics. As the coun- 
terpart of a natural phenomenon usually associ- 
ated with the African desert, such a storm has a 
new and curious interest. When it becomes 
more familiar we shall need a name for the sand- 
laden wind of Oregon. In Africa it is known as 
the simoom; in southern Italy, the sirocco; in 
Turkey, the samiel; and in Egypt, kamsin. 





A LIFE MADE MISERABLE 


By dyspepsia is scarcely worth the living. A capri- 
cious appetite, heartburn, puzzling nervous symptoms, 
increased action of the heart after eating, sinking 
in the abdomen between meals, and flatulence after, 
are among the successive indicia of this harassing 
complaint. Two things only are needful for its re- 
moval. A resort to Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, and 
persistence in its nse. These remedial measures being 
adopted>a cure is certain. Taken immediately before 
or after ineals, this great stomachic promotes secretion 
of the gastric juice, the natural solvent of the food. 

The nervous and bilious symp upon 
chronic indigestion disappear, as the complaint grad- 

nally yielde to the corrective and invigorating influence 
of the Bitters. Appetite returns, sleep becomes more 
refreshing, and, as a sequence, the body is efficiently 
nourished, muscular power increases, and the mind 
grows sanguine. Use the Bitters for chills and fever, 
and rheumatism.—[Adv.) 











For all mental and physical debility, nervous ex- 
haustion, and lack of tone in the system, use Thurber, 
Whyland, & Co.'s Restorative Wine of Coca.—({Adv.} 





ADVICE TO MOTHERS. 
Mas. Wixstow’s Sooruine Syrup should always be 
It soothes the child, soft- 












Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It bas three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing lese than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
} strengthening, easily digested, and 

admirably adapted for invalids as 
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A FAMOUS DETECTIVE. 


James Jackson, the famous State detective, 
resides in Sing Sing, and is generally in attend- 
ance at the prison. His duties are to examine 
carefully the face of every convict as he enters, 
and to scrutinize every visitor in order to pre- 
vent any discharged convict seeing his pals. Oc- 
casionally he has to make long journeys in pur- 
suit of runaway prisoners or to identify criminals 
convicted in other States. He never makes a 
mistake; if once he looks a man in the eye he 
will know him under any disguise, as he tells his 
man by the look of his eyes. Once an escaped 
convict had his nose pared down one third, but 
Jackson detected him at once, notwithstanding 
this remarkable change of feature. Mr, Jackson 
is about 5 feet 8 inches in height, about 35 years 
old, of a light and sinewy build, with black hair 
and piercing black eyes, and is altogether re- 
markably handsome. He knows about 10,000 
criminals, and it is simply wonderful that he can 
distinguish the features of every one. On his 
long journeys he eats very moderately and always 
takes one Brandreth pill at night. When much 

by the jolting of the cars on his tiresome 
trips he uses two Allcock’s Porous Plastera on 
the small of the back, which give him renewed 
vigor and quickly relieve him of all weariness. 
These are the only two remedies he uses, and he 
attributes his vigor and remarkable health to 
Allcock’s Porous Plasters and Brandreth’s Pills. 
—Sing Sing, N. ¥., Daily Register. 
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Nature’s Disinfectant. 


THE PINE FOREST at HOME. 
Should be in Every Household. 


100,000 LIVES 


ANNUALLY LOST IN THE UNITED STATES, 
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ooping Diarrhea, v 
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“SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, 
which is colorless, non-poisonous, does not 
stain linen and is fragrant. 
“: Actuated by the same impulse which makes 


us turn our fresh breeze” 


«rasp a bottle of <Sqnitay sick room.” 
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“SANITAS” FLUID, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS, &, 
40 Cents each | Preparation. 


To be had of all Druggiste, and of the 


American & Continental “‘Sanitas” Co., 


_ Limited.) 
636-642 West 56th Street, N. Y. 
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FOR 


THE HAIR. 


The only article which will barman 2g cleanse, 
beautify, and improve the growth of the hair. It 
is recommended by the first families in the land, 
and used by all classes throughout the universe. 
It stands alone as regards ite immense and con- 
— increasing consumption. There is no oil 
r pomatum, or any other preparation for the 
ale, solid or fluid, which approaches it in popu- 
larity, besides it is very reasonable in price. 


DEAFNESS = 


twenty-eight 
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T. 8. eet No, 41 West Sist 8t., New York City. 
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ORTURING, DISFIGURIN 
Mh pimply diseases nf the 


How te Cure 
Skin & Scalp 
Diseases 

with the. 

Curticura 

REMEDIES 


ITCHING, scaly, 
scalp, and 


lose of hair, from infancy to old age, are cu 
= rt Curioura Reuxnres. 
‘omens Resotvent, the New Blood Purifier, 


cleanses the blood and 


repiration of disease-sus- 


taining elements, and thus removes the cause. 

Curitoura, the great Skin Cure, instantly alla 
itching and inflammation, — the skin and scalp 
of crusts, scales, and sorea, and the hair. 


Curicura Soar, an 


indispensable in treatin 


in 


restores 
g skin a Skin Beantifier, is 


a Set hamors, 
Curioura 


Remepies are the — akin be bea 


Bn, every where. 
; Reso.vent, $1. 
pe ‘Curmioat Co. 


for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





TINS with the loveliest delicacy is the skin 
bathed with Curiovra esecwenneetand bra 





JEWEITS 








THE FA 


LABRADOR. 


Send for Book of Information. 


THE JOHN C, JEWETT MFG, CO., Buffalo, N.Y. 





BANJO 


MUSIC. 


230 EASY PIECES FOR THE 
BANJO OR GUITAR, 


EMBRACING 


MELODIES OF ALL NATIONS. 


COMPILED AND ARRANGED FOR 
FRANK B. CONVERSE, 
Premier Banjoist of the World. 
PRICE 50 CENTS. 


Sold by Music and Book Stores. Mailed on receipt 


of price. BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
166 Nassau Street, New York. 





MARVELOUS 


Woon, 


237 Fitt 





ie tio 


Avenue, 





N.Y. 


rer and 
P.o. Box 1029, 


York. 
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a with leatherette. 


You Can Shave 


100 Times, 25cts,--4 Times, Ict.--! Time, !-¢ of a cent. 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

or . Sent post-paid by mail, to any address, for 25cts. in 
Stamps. The quality of this soap is such as has charac- 
terized our famous “YANKEE SHAVING Soap” for 50 

years. Each Stick in a turned wood case, neatly cover- 
Very portable for Travelers. 


A LUXURY TO ALL WHO SHAVE. 
Address, 
The J. B. Williams Company, Glastonbury, Conn. 
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COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF MEAT. 
4. For Improved and Economic Cookery. 





Le. 
¥ IEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF ren 


Li caiy 
sort guaranteed Gxnuuxe by Baron Lieb’ 
G COMPANYS EXTRACT OF MEET 
ym Finest Meat-flavori: _—-. USE it for 
ip#, Sauces, and Made 
= T COMPANYS EXTRACT OF MEAT. 
Efficient ronro in all cases of W and 
gestive Disorders. 

[esa COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF MEAT. 
Highly as a Nightcap instead of 
alcoholic drinks. , 

IEBIG COMPANYS EXTRACT OF MEAT. 
Genuine onty with fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s 

across 











ts for the United States 
(wholesale only). C. David & 9 Fenchurch 
santa London, England. 


wholesale in New York 

PARK & TILFORD, ACK 
a oe ar ey 
CRIPTENTON, W. H. SCHIEFFELIN & CO 


More Facts. 


STERLING, ILL., August 22, 1885. 
We feel .we must write something of the 
success of -Hop Bitters. Their sale is. 
treble that of any other article of medi- 
cine. Hence we feel it but justice to you 
and your Bitters to say that it is a medi- 
cine of real merit and ee ag doing 


much good and effectin 
Yours, J. F H. Bo UTLEY. 


JAMES P. SMITH, 
ERRAL 





HAYESVILLE, Onto, Feb. 11, 1884. 
T am se 5 glad to say I have tried Hop 


Bitters, and never took anything that did 
me as much . lLonly took two bottles, 
and I would not take $160 for the good 


“ios me. I recommend them to my 
patients, and get the best of results from 


their use. 
C. B. MERCER, M.D. 
New Haven, Conn., Sept. 15, 1885. 
We take pleasure in giving you @ notice, 
and a nice, strong one, as it (Hop Bitters) 
deserves it. We use it, and we know it 
deserves it.— The Register. 


GREENWICH, Feb. 11, 1886. 
Hop Brrrers Co. 

Sirs,—I was given up by the doctors to 
die of scrofula consumption. Two bottles 
of your Bitters cured me. They are hav- 
ing a large sale here. 

LEROY BREWER. 
GREENWICH, N. Y., Feb. 12, 1885. 

Hop Bitters are the most valuable medi- 
cine I ever knew. I should not have any 
mother now ‘but for them. 

_ HENRY KNAPP. 


Lone J ACK, x, Mo., Sept. 14, 1885. 

I have been using Hop Bitters, and have 
received great benefit from them for liver 
complaint and malarial fever. They are 
superior to all other medicines. 

P. M. BARNES. 


KALAMAZOO, MICH., Feb. 2, 1886. 
Hop Bitrers Mra. 

I know Hop Bitters will bear recom- 
mendation honestly. All who use them 
confer upon them the highest encomiums 
and give them credit for making cures—all 
the proprietors claim for them. I have 
kept them since they were first offered to 
the public. They took high rank from 
the first, and maintained it, and are more 
called for than all others combined. So 
long as they keep up their high reputation 
for purity and usefulness I shall continue 
to recommend them — something I have 
never one before with any B medi- 
cine. J.J BCOCK, 

Physician = Druggist. 
Kanoxa, Mo., Feb. 9, 1886. 

I purchased five bottles of your Hop 
Bitters of Bishop & Co. last fall, for my 
daughter, and am well pleased with the 
Bitters. They did her more good than all 
the medicine she has taken for six years. 

WM. T. McCLURE. 

The above is from a very reliable farmer, 
whose daughter was in poor health for 
seven or eight years, and could obtain no 
relief until she poe Hop Bitters. She is 


now in_as health as any in this 
country. e have oy 2g and they 
are making 

W. 4H. i. BISHOP & CO. 
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Fancy Dyeing Establishment 


BARRETT, NEPHEWS, & CO., 
5 AND 7 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


DYE, CLEAN, and REFINISH DRESS GOODS and 
— without ripping. Send for Circnlar and 
ice 























APRIL 16, 1887. 


ALLCOCK'S 
POROUS PLASTERS. 


G. H. Dunham, of Lesher, Whitman, & 
Co., 502 Broadway, New. York, writes: 
“March 21st, 1887, For thirteen years 
my family and I have constantly used 
Attcock’s Porous Ptasters. I can 
cheerfully certify that they are unrivalled 





as a remedy for rheumatism and local |.| “/ 


pain. My wife has found them inval- 
unable for pains in ‘the side, back, and 
chest. My children have been greatly 
benefited by Axtcock’s Porovs Puas- 
“TERS in sore throats, coughs, colds, and 
‘bruises. We prefer them to all other 
external remedies.” 





Ask for Allcock’s, 


AND TAKE NO OTHER. 


THE 


F pDY 








FEFRit -RALOR. 


OVER 170,000 1% USE. 


Noted for name Durability sf Material and 
Perfect Workmanship. 


COLD, DRY AiR. SLATE SHELVES, 


— k your dealer for it, or send.to us for illustrated 


D. “EDDY SON, Boston (P*bises*"), Mass, 


The beat History of the War that has yet appeared. — 
Boston Traveller. 











The plates of. Harper’s Weekly during the War 
having been destroyed, ; 


HARPER’S 
Pictorial 


Is the means se obtaining its invaluable historl- 
ae Roe In splendid f 


cali id folio voiumes, 
size page as the Weekly containing 1000 
famous War carriage 
in bevelled cloth, $16; in Half Turkey 
— stamp on meet oy marbled : 
Full. Turkey Morocco, edgea, 
avoid see that 
name. I[n New York, 
Kansas City, St. Paul, and 
tion, show ppb epee S, wo pind 

a a ti on 

ments. Send for Niustrated to 


MeDONNELL BROG., 








mS! |The Westinghouse Machine Company, 











BROWN BROTHERS & CO., 
peiar 59 WALL petri wpebey N. raat 

evalbl in any pert of the wor oe =: 
Collection in countries. 

Axe ARMS rtificial) vith Rub- 
ler Hands and Most natural, 





lustrated rye of 100 pe a 


OPIUM & 


t ivecduay, New York. 





HABIT Cured without safferi 
Mi Cacene ane 0, a ENT, 
t Park, Bos 





DISPEPSTA rs. toa 
act x rie Lowell, Mass, 14 


Hi of the Rebel 


| The Lowest-Priced Engine in the Market. 


-| UTAH AND MONTANA “MACHINERY 00, ‘ae 
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A SUGGESTION. 


Where the Big Bostonian would be extremely useful—as “Bouncer ’-in-waiting at the White House. 











THE “JUNIOR” AUTOMATIC ENGINE, 


- 15, 25, AND 35 H. P. ONLY. 


WELL BUILT AND SERVICEABLE. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 
Sales Department for the United States Conducted by 


WESTINGHOUSE, CHURCH, KERR & C0,, 


17 Cortlandt Street, N. Y., Hamilton Bailing, Pittsargh, Pa, 


FAIRBANKS, MORSE & 00., Peet PS cide Brae Chicago, Il. 
FAlpeamen GOO. =. . « + St, Louis, Mo, 
PARKE & LAOY, . . San Francisco, Cal. 
Salt Lake, Utah. 
. Charlotte, N.C, 

. Mobile, Ala. 
New Orleans, La. 

. Dallas, Tex. 


D.A. TOMPKINS & CO, . . . 
ROBERT MIDDLETON, ... . 

H, DUDLEY COLEMAN, 

KEATING IMPLEMENT & MACHINE 00., 








TRON BAY MANUFACTURING 00.,. . . ~ Marquette, Mich, 
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Conblinbhe K Go 


SPRING NOVELTIES 


IN. DRESS FABRICS. 


All-Wool and Silk-and-Wool Mixtures, 


English and Scotch Suitings, 
| paney Figured, Striped, and Checked Yelvets. 
NEW COLORINGS, 
PLAIN CACHEMIRE, 
om s-Hair, Serge Cloths, 
RINTED CHALLIES, ETC. 


“HERNIA eer e a aA eet 








and 180 illustrations. 3 
L. B. SEELEY & CO., Mated oo seat 3 PENNA. 
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OTT’S GENUINE ELECTRIC BELTS. 


Sent Post-Paid on Trial. 24, 8904, fooling coot. 
hf By ed on scientific princigios, 
iumparting an exhi! 


health-giving current to the 
im. 
ithe celebrated Dr. W. A. 


ie 8 
Take none but Dr Scott's 
name is 


th 
B 
fith at. r Star 
ftee amcace 
The sixth Belt recei 
is estisfactory, Their 
; quick cures of r' 
: hver and kidney troub! 
and debility are won 
It gives me pleasuro to reoc- 
ommend them to suffering 


friends. 
‘A. P- WOODWORTH, Cash, 


» We HN. ial 
7 DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC SUSPENSORY, FINE SILK, 
for lost vigor and debility, the genuine article, $5. 


Baltimore, Md. Cedar Falls, Ia. | ing. Your goods are tnorougaly 
tense nervous debilit has been This Belt has done me como good reflable. 


in a short time than all the medi- ALBERT KRUG, 4 


cine I ever took. 
relief E. W. MEADE, Peoria, Til, 
t. Houston, Mich. I_ suffered from kidney, ; 
LER. Dr. Scott's Electric Belt has | and nervous troubles for ‘twelve 
years. Dr. Scott's Elect 


? 


y father, 70 years 
walk 100 s; | tric Hair Brush bas cured m 


Neuralg 
on SC. W. HORNISH, 


82 and $3. 
COTT's ELECTRIC H BRUSHES, $3, 
Scott's ELEcTRIC INSOLES, 50 cents, 


OT | Paillard’s — 
( moet 6 Qe MUSIC 
real Medicine BOXES 


Ghildren. 
Physicians recommend Castoria. ARE THE BEST. 


Mothers rely upon Castoria. They play selections from all the 


: : Standard and Light Operas and 
Children cry For Castoria. the most Popular Music of the Day. 


Send stamp for Descriptive Price- 
list to 


M.J. PAILLARD & C0., 


680 Broadway, New York City. 











































THE AMERICAN CYCLES 
















a a come in Snowblack Cotton, \\\ } Y DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 

. and Black and Gray Mixed Worsted. \V 

TT a TT These goods have all the structural fea- RS WY ON APPLICATION. 

é. | tures which have made the Shawknit S o———] ORMULLYa.J} 

Ilalf-Hose so desirable. Perfect in fit, Sy 
easy, and a No bunches and KW +-MFG.CO.=<- 
no perceptible seams. = 

&@ Send to the Shaw Stocking Co., Lowell, Mass.,fora 2p “i CH ICAGO, ILL. 

descriptive postpaid Price-List of their Base-ball goods. o\ ARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 

None genn- . stamped on the ———— - 

ine without toe. 


st awe ST AMMERING 


| And all nervons affections of speech thoroughly 


corrected. “I have no hesitation in recommending 
Mr. Aldrich to speech sufferers.”—Witiiam A. Ham- 


monp, M.D. For full particulars, testimonials from 
eminent men, &c., send for circular. 
ELESCOPES Spectacles, Barometers, Ther- 
: mometers, Photographic Outfits 
lasses, Microscopes. f 


I. R. ALDRICH, 9 West 14th St., N. WY. 
Jor Amateurs, Opera Gg ° ° 
WALMSLEY & CQ. successors to R.&J. Beck, 
Philadelphia,Pa. Illus.Price List free to any address. 


SPENGERIAN 


STEEL PENS 
ssid Are the Best. 


8 Selected Samples, for Trial, 6 Cents in Stamps. 
Ivison, Blakeman & Co., 753 and 755 Broadway, N. Y. 


—— 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 











’ 
Print Your Own Cards. 
PRESS, $3 ; Circular Size, @8; Press for small news- 
per, $44. Typoasing easy, printed instructions. 
d 2 stamps for Catalogue, Press, Type, Cards, to 
factory. KELSEY & CO., ‘Meriden, Conn. 
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““MORAL: INSURE IN THE TRAVELERS.”’ | 


ite, \Valtham 
oa | 


ene. | Timing Watches. 


con COMPany | With or Without Split Second 
ith or Without Split Seconds, 
a. and Minute Register. 


AND THE 


LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 


one merican \VJ altham \j/ atch (o., 
Rates as Low as Consistent with Safety. A W W C 


Also, BEST of LIFE COMPANIES,| WALTHAM, MASS. 


ACCIDENT POLICIES only $5 per year to THE WALTHAM CHRONOGRAPH 
§ Professional and ° 
—— men, for each $1000 with $5 Weekly pene? an ACCURATE stop- 
ndemnity. rtin astronomi- 
Not forfeited by change of occupation, watch wed ape 8: ifi 
but paid pro rata. ‘cal and general scientific pur- 


ACCIDENT TICKETS, 2:0 3c", poses, with a RELIABLE timet 
for Sate at all Local Agencies and Leading Rail- keeper for ordinary use. 

EO ALSO THE | The mechanism to start, stop 

BEST LIFE POLICY ‘th Met. mae | and fly back is of the most simple 


feasible, Non-Forfeit- 


able, World-Wide. | and durable construction and is 
Paid Policy-Holders $13,000,000. | independent of the other parts 


RD i am | of the movement. 
ays : S Without Discount, and | ; 
immediately upon receipt of satisfactory proofs. The Waltham Watch Factory 


1] i merica 
Paid Claims on over ONE IN NINE of its 18 the oldest in Ame — 
Policy-Holders. the most extensive and best 


wo. _| equipped in the world, and 
Surplus, 7". entnloos. | produces the finest and best 


ade. 
JAMES ©, BATERSON, Pres. ROUNEY DEAS, se, | W2tChes made 
JOHN E. MORRIS, ASS, Sec 





MANUFACTURED AND GUARANTEED BY THE 











FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST CLASS 
JEWELERS. 


CURE". DEAF 
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THIS INK IS 


J. H. Bonnell & Co. (Limited), N.Y. 























These Paints are in every respect strictly first-class, bein pose 
the best and purest materials obtainable. eC They have a leonora i 
any other paints made in this country or abroad, and, although they cost 
a trifle more per gallon, they will do more and better work for the same 
amount of money, owing to their wonderful covering properties, while 
their superior durability renders them the most economical paints in the 
world. Sample Sheets and Descriptive Price List free by mail. 


H. W. JOHNS MANUFACTURING Co., 
H.W. Johns’ Fire and Wat Ps pe or tee a 
Ww. er-Proo tos Roofing, Sh 
Asbestos Steam Packings, Boiler Coverings, eof Patan” rh uate tg 


VULCABESTON, Moulded Piston-Rod Packing, Rings, Gaskets, Sheet Packing, etc, 





Established 1858. 87 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. CHICAGO, | PHILADELPHIA, 



































SUPPLEMENT. 


HACKIT’S BAIL-BOND. 


“Who his neighboure’s baile, 
Feels his neighboure’s flaile.” 
L —Old Ballad. 

Tue hammers on the roof sounded with alter. 
nate sound, though occasionally one was swung 
more quickly than the other, and the two fell in 
unison. Now a few seconds’ pause, and again 
the pines resounded with the four er five strokes 
in quick succession. All day long the woods had 
been filled with this noise, for the “ first cutting” 
was nearly ripe, and it was necessary that the 
tobacco-house should be ready. 

“Ts yo’ got enny mo’ o’ them sixpennies, Leish ?” 
asked a young man, feeling deep down into the 


pocket of his striped bedticking apron. “I lacks‘ 


a few to finish.” : 3 

“T raaly don’ b'lieve I’s enny to spyar.” 
The acer Be down the Faas which pea 
about to nail in its proper place, and looked into 
the little box which all day he had been pushing 
before him, as the boards nailed on reached the 
point where it rested, held upon the edge of the 
scantling by the long nail driven through the 
bottom. ‘But thar’s some down thar ’pon the 
groun’ yo’ kin git, in that haversack layin’ by my 
coat.” 


Joshua Stiggs dropped his hammer upon the 
pile of slabs and started down. The setting sun 
threw its horizontal rays across the top of the. 
roof, and for a second encircled the young man’s 
head with an aureole of brilliant hue. The hair 
that glistened beneath the narrow brim of a sun- 
burnt straw hat, long out of season, was shaggy 
and uneven, reminding one somewhat of the end 
of a mule colt’s tail. As his hand grasped the 
rung of the ladder resting upon the edge of the 
roof, the muscles ‘stood out upon the sunburnt 
arm from which the sleeve was rolled up, and 
gave some idea of the young farmer’s strength. 

“Fetch my saw ‘long ez yo’ come, will yo’ ?” 
called the man from the roof, looking down over 
the gable end; “it’s roun’ thar settin’ up ’g’ins’ 
that ’simmon.” 

Before the sawing of “the comb” was finished 
the dusk of the evening had come on, and the 
stars were beginning to show themselves. 

“Did yo’ heah Jeems Broadwater say enny- 
thing yistiddy ’bout his bin summonsed ’fo’ Sq’r’ 
Burton to-morrer ?” asked the younger of the two 
men as he put on his coat. 

“Nor, I nuver,” answered his brother, as the 
axe was thrown upon his shoulder and he start- 
ed down the narrow path. ‘‘ What ’d he say?” 

“W’y,” said the man walking close behind 


‘him, “he "lowed ez Bill Green lef’ wo’d at his 


house t’other day fer him to come to Browser’s 
sto’ in the mornin’ ez a witness ’g’ins’ Sam Hackit. 
He wuz tellin’ o’ that, I b’lieves, when yo’ wuz off 
gittin’ that las’ load o’ slabs.” : 

“ What's they got Sam up ’bout now ?” 

“Bout busin’ his wife, an’ th’eat’nin’ to kill 
her when he got drunk time o’ the fish-fry up the 
ruver lus’ Sat’day. Yo’ hearn’bout her comin’ to 
Jeems’s house an’ stayin’ thar all night when he 
druv her out’n his house. An’ that’s huccome 
Jeems say he’s summonsed ez a witness.” 

“T hearn bout his gittin’ drunk an’ ’busin’ her ; 
but that ain’ nuthin’ onusyal, yo’ know, though I 
nuver know nuthin’ ’bout no trial. -But what does 
he kyar bout that, a scoundril !” 

The shadow of the pines through which the 
narrow path ran concealed the expression upon 
the last speaker’s face. The rest of the way to 
the younger Stiggs’s house, nearly a quarter of 
a mile, was made in silence. 


II. 


The conduct of Hackit toward his young wife’ 
was felt by all as an insult to the quiet and or- 
derly community in which he lived. Added to 
this, Mrs. Hackit had, before her marriage, been 
a great belle with the young farmers, and was 
also largely connected. When it became known 
that she had “run off” and married Hackit there 
had been a general feeling of disgust, and her 
own father, who had done everything to dissuade 
his wayward daughter from. receiving the young 
man’s attentions, forbade her or her husband to 
come to his house. 

“That’s mos’ alw’ys the way with these fo’ward 
gals ez’on’t tek nobody’s edvice! They thinks 
they knows better’n ennybody else, an’ will go 
thar own way.” The speaker drew the small 
darning gourd out of a coarse yarn sock, and ran 
her hand down deep into the foot to see if there 
were any holes. unmended. : ‘ 

“They will git sp’iled ef all the men go’ co’tin’ 
em, an’ mekin’ fools on ’em!” said a slatternly 
looking spinster, who, judged by her own stand- 
ard, might have been ungpoiled and wondrous 
w 


18e. “4 

“They p’intedly did mek a fool o’ her when 
she ’fused Leish an’ took that good-for-nuthin’ 
chance,” said the mother, with natural pride and 
with something of satisfaction in her voice. “ An’ 
I nuver could tell how she come not to tek ’im! 
A hussy! An’ that air bout the onlies’ thing I 
uver seen ’im mek hi’se’f a fool.’*bout !” 

. “He sho wuz cut up "bout it when she got 
married. Lan’! thar war plenty mo’ wimen in 
the worl’ "nuff better lookin’ and got a heap mo’ 
sense ’an she is. She’s sorry enuff now she nuver 
took him, I’ll be boun’. An’ she’s foun’ out ’fo’ 
this that wearin’ sto’ clo’es, an’ biled shuts, an’ 
red cruvats, is mighty leetle ag’ins’ a sober, in- 
duschus man!” The speaker rummaged in a 
pasteboard box for a button. : 

“ An’ then they says he uster write to her with 
sech fire-red ink; an’ ez Leish nuver knowed 
nuthin’ about writin’, I s’pose that med ag’ins’ 
im.” 

“Waal, Aun’ Polly, what air red ink, an’ what 
air a brass watch chain, an’ rings with blue glass 
in ’em, an’ hyar drippin’ with grease an’ parted 
in the middle ?” ; 

“T tell yo’, Ma’y Lou’sa, it air a heap!” said 
the old lady, impatiently, as she threaded the eye 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


of a darning-needle with coarse yarn. “It wair 
enough to git the gal whar hed promised to hev 
Leish away from ’im, an’ to mek him one o’ the 
miser’blest men in the worl’. An’ he air solemner 
to-night ’an I’s seen ’im at all.” 

A tear rose in the speaker's eye, and the young 
woman made no remark as she sewed away at the 
suspender buttons of a pair of trousers she wa> 
just finishing. 

“T ’clar’, it’s nine o'clock !” presently said the 
old lady, looking at the little clock that made up 
for not striking the hours by loudly ticking the 
seconds, ‘ Ma’y Lou’sa, yo’ better win’ up that 
clock, an’ le’s go to baid. We’s settin’ up mighty 
late to-night!” 

“T will tereckly; I mos’ done these britches, 
an’ Leish said jes ‘fo’ he went upstyars. he’s 
*bleeched to hev ’em in the mornin’.” 

“T hearn ’im say so; but I dinno what he 
wants to w’ar new britches fer buildin’ a ’back- 
er-house. Ain’t that pyar he hed on, whar I 
jes got through patchin’ las’ week, good enough 
to git all messed up with turkentine an’ rozon ?” 

“Looks so to me,” said the young woman, as 
she got up to wind the clock. “But he said he 
wants ’em; so thar they is.” 

“ How did you hyar Sam Hackit hed to be tried 
to-morrer ?” asked the old lady abruptly, as she 
took off her homespun dress. 

“‘ Nancy tol’ me this evenin’.” 

“ Waal, huccome she nuver tol’ Leish when he 
wuz thar to supper ?” ; 

“So she moughter.” There was a pause. 
“Waal, he nuver said nuthin’ about it all the 
time he’s in hyar.” 

“So he nuver, Aun’ Polly; but he ain’ say much 
*bout nuthin’ after he come in ’cep’ ’bout wantin’ 
hi’ britches, an’ axin’ ef I gin ole Rose her nub- 
bins.” ; 

“T b’lieves meal air a heap better’n nubbins 
fer that cow, ennyway. Mek has’e, Ma’y Lou’sa, 
an’ blow out that lamp; we sho do bu’n a sight 
o’ oil settin’ up so late,” remarked Mrs. Stiggs, 
as she got into bed. “ Air that gallon nigh out 
we got week ’fo’ las’?” 

“Bout half gone, I b’lieves. Yo’ know the 
nights is gittin’ smartly longer now, an’ our light- 
*o0d knots is been all out, tell Leish an’ Josh 
brought that load day ’fore istiddy.” 

The colloquy ended here; and Elisha Stiggs, 
who had not yet gone to bed, soon heard the 
snoring down-xtairs, and knew that the other in- 
mates of the house were asleep. 


IL 


Browser’s Tavern in days gone by was one of 
the historic places of the State. Situated upon 
one of the great thoroughfares where numberless 
county roads met, this location, from a mercantile 
stand-point, has long been considered among the 
best to be found anywhere. ‘In old times” the 
stages used to stop here; and beneath the old 
roof, still standing, lawyers and statesmen, mer- 
chants, actors, and pleasure-seekers, have all been 
sheltered. The place has been owned by three 
generations of Browsers, and the father of the 
present owner used to tell, whenever the question 


of politics was raised, how Clay and Calhoun had . 


both stopped in his house the same night. It 
was his delight to take off the manner of the 
great men, and their politeness in complimenting 
everything about the premises. He also exhib- 
ited to those specially favored a pen with which 
the great apostle of States rights had written a 
letter while in the house. This precious relic had 
come down along with the property to the tav- 
ern-keeper’s son. And though it has been many 
years since the stages stopped here, and the trav- 
elling public sought entertainment at Browser’s 
Tavern, yet “ Browser’s sfo’” is as important a 
place in a certain way as was ever Browser’s 
Tavern. Here the “ sovereigns” assemble to cast 
their ballots for county and Federal officers, here 
was organized the first volunteer company mus- 
tered in after the ordinance of secession, and here 
the survivors of that brave little body of men 
meet every spring to celebrate the anniversary of 
their “ enlistment for the war” over a good dinner 
and a flowing bowl. ; 

Not the least of the many important public 
meetings held at “ Browser’s” during the year is 
the Justice’s Court that meets “every third Sat- 
*day.” This day is sure to bring a large crowd, 
and the store has always been gladly tendered to 
the justice who presides, its owner being fully re- 
paid therefor by the custom of those who attend 
the “tryin’s.” The day that Sam Hackit was 
tried was bright and warm. Report.of this being 
the day for the trial had circulated far and wide ; 
and by twelve o’clock, when the court ought to 
have met, a large crowd had gathered. The as- 
semblage was a remarkable one; for in addition 
to those loafers and idlers who are always on 
hand, whether they have any business or not, 
there were those present who rarely leave their 
homes to attend any public meeting, and who 
even grumble when summoned to serve upon a 
Venire or Grand Jury. It had been evident to 
the store-keeper from the time that the crowd 

n to collect in the morning that there was 
much bitter feeling against the man to be tried, 
and before the magistrate arrived, Browser, who 
had from his front door many a time watched 
with complacency a fist and skull fight that had 
ended in bloody noses and bruised faces, began 
to feel uneasy lest his premises should be the 
scene of mob violence. This feeling had been 
intensified by the arrival of the injured woman, 
whose heavy black veil did not conceal the band- 
age tied round her head. As she walked through 
the crowd into the store the men stood back, and 
seemed to shrink from looking at her. 

“1 sw’ar, I b’lieve Leish is crazy. Jes look at 
him over thar. The way he jabs that stick in 
the groun’ looks lak he’s diggin’ a pos’ hole.” 
The speaker broke a splinter from the fence 

inst which he was leaning. 

«“T b’lieve he loves that gal now,” answered 
the person addressed. “Though I dinno huccome 


he should, ’cuz she cert’nly has done him bad 
enough.” 

“I dinno whether he loves her er not; but ef 
I wuz Sam Hackit I wouldn’ lak to meet Leish 
in the road this mornin’, ’thout I’s feelin’ stronger 
’an I know Sam does.” 

“W’y, Sam looks lak he air powerful strong.” : 

“He’s plenty big; but he’s done drunk so 
much whiskey that he ain’ got much strengk 
lef’. An’ he alw’ys wuz too much of a coward 
to fight ennybody but a ‘oman. Thar he comes 
now, him!” 

A young man got over the fence some thirty 
feet below the speaker. His figure was bad, and 





the clothes that he. wore were shabby and ill- 


fitting. Upon his bloated face there was a stub- 
by beard that looked as if it might have been two 
weeks old. The unsteady gait, as he approached 
the crowd, added to the appearance of general 
dissipation that characterized the new - comer. 


He spoke to several of the by-standers, but his | 
- salutation was not returned; and he slunk away 


to the far corner of the yard. As he did so his 
ear caught the unfriendly murmur of the crowd, 
and a shudder of horror came over him. For- 
tunately for the reputation of the neighborhood, 
and much to the satisfaction of Browser, the 
magistrate was seen approaching. - 

“Hy’re yo’, squire? Hello, Jeems! Yo’ all’s 
ruther late, ain’t yo’ ?” called out several of the 
by-standers, already grown impatient. 

‘“*T dinno that we is,” said the magistrate, dis- 
mounting and taking off his saddle-bags. “I’m 
somepin’ lak the fellow said that wuz gwine to 
the gallus: ‘’Tuin’ worth while to be in sech a 
hurry; they kyarn hev no fun tell I gits thar.’.” 

This piece of pleasantry was appreciated by 
the crowd through which Burton made his way 
as fast as he could shake hands with those who 
pressed forward to greet him. One thing that 
struck Jeems Broadwater was that the magistrate 
called all that he spoke to, old and young, by 
their given names. 

FV. 
Silas Burton was one of the best magistrates 


in the county. Without much education, he had. 


implanted in his bosom those principles of natu- 
ral justice which culture and education combined 
often fail to impart. Added to this, he was pos- 
sessed of remarkable courage, which in a measure 
accounted for his independence of action. The 
general impre&sion was that he was rather hard 
upon those violators of the law that were brought 
before him. This thought gave great satisfaction 
to those present; for all felt, as the magistrate 
sat at the little table in the rear of Browser’s 
store, that if Hackit’s wife had been treated as 
report said she had, the penalty of the law would 
not be spared to her brutal husband. Every 
available spot in the store was occupied ; and as 
many as could not get seats upon the counters 
or standing-room inside contented themselves 
with crowding to the open windows, and at the 
door behind where the magistrate sat. 

The witnesses were called for the common- 
wealth, both of whom responded. 

“Do you represent the accused, Mr. White ?” 
asked the magistrate of a young lawyer who sat 
by Hackit’s side. 

“Yes, sir.’ (The prisoner whispered in his 
counsel’s ear.) ‘‘ My client objects to your hon- 
or’s sitting in this case,” said the lawyer, willing 
to relieve himself of the responsibility of the ob- 
jection, “‘because of your near relationship to 
one of the witnesses for the commonwealth.” 

“ Firs’ cousin to Jeems Broadwater,” answered 
a man in the crowd to a question asked by his 
neighbor. ; 

“This cote don’ wush to set in no case he ain’ 
wanted in ’thout ’tis his duty,” replied the jus- 
tice; ‘but the ’bjection o’ my bein’ nigh kin to a 
witness fer the commonwealth air met by the fac’ 
that the pris’ner air nigher kin to the main wit- 
ness for the commonwealth.” 

A smile of approval passed over the crowd, 
and a hollow-cheeked man, down the corners of 
whose mouth ran a constant stream of tobacco 
juice, whispered admiringly to the man sitting 
next him, “ Bully fer Silas!” 

“ Betsey Hackit, come to the book,” said the 
magistrate, picking up the well-worn Testament 
from the table. 

The witness rose from her seat, and placed her 
right hand upon the book. The lawyer objected 
to her being examined, under the general rule 
that “husband and wife may not testify for or 
against each other.” The speaker cited several 
cases in which the statute had been thus construed, 
and even referred to the common law. He spoke 
well, and made such an impression on the magis- 
trate that, after listening patiently for a few min- 
utes, he opened his saddle-bags and took out a 
small book, which he began to read. ; 

There was a movement of impatience in th 
crowd. “I nuver ’xpected to see that,” said a 
man holding a ’coon-skin cap in his hand. “A 
mag’strit readin’ outen a book !”” 

“ An’ on sech a p’int !” replied a black-whisker- 
ed man. 

“ Silence in cote !” shouted the constable; and 
several seconds passed before the black-whisk- 
ered man again whispered to his neighbor: “ Ef 
a ’oman kyarn tell when her husban’ beats her 
mighty nigh to death, what’s to hender enny man 
from beatin’ his wife’s brains out ?” 

This puzzling social question was answered by 
the magistrate’s saying : “Mayo's Guide says this : 
‘The law will not permit husband and wife to be 
witnesses for or against each other, except in 
cases of personal injury by the one to the other. 
In these cases the wife from necessity is ad- 
mitted asa witness against her husband.’” The 
reader looked with an expression of triumph over 
his spectacles at the lawyer, and then repeated 
with emphasis the last sentence. 

There was a buzz of admiration that was hard- 
ly quieted by the magistrate’s severe rapping on 
the pine table. The young woman, who had re- 
mained standing during the whole of the dis- 


ee ee reeeteetecrerceananientaeaeaceed 


285 


cussion as to her competency, threw her veil 
back and touched the book reverently with her 
lips. Her hand trembled violently, and there 
was an expression of indescribable anguish upon 
the haggard, colorless face, none the less striking 
for wanting the ruddy glow of health and beauty 
that had once been the admiration of so many of 
those present. 

Her voice quivered as she spoke, and it was 
evident that she testified reluctantly. Objection 
was raised to her being asked any question re- 
lating to past misconduct on the part of her hus- 
band, but the magistrate promptly overruled it 
by saying he wanted “ to git’at all the fac’s.” By 
dint of much questioning, all the circumstances 
connected with the assault were brought out: 
how, after having been cruelly beaten, she had 
been thrust out into the storm at night, and 
forced to fly for protection to those on whom she 
had no claim but the claim of humanity. She 
was ask@t to remove the bandage; and as the 
deep gash over her left temple -was disclosed, 
there was not a dry eye in the room. 

“ He nuver knowed what he ’uz doin’, sir,” said 
the witness, apologetically ;. ‘he ’uz smartly un- 
der the inflvence o’ liquor !” 

“ That warn’ nuthin’ strange, wuz it?” asked 
the magistrate. To this question, however, there 
was no reply. 

The only witnesses called for the defence were 
two or three from the by-standers to show that 
Hackit had been drinking heavily before he left 
the “fish-fry” the evening of the assault. 

The lawyer’s argument was principally direct- 
ed to this point: that his client was drunk, and 
this was evidence of a want of malice on his part. 
He closed with an eloquent appeal in behalf of 
the accused, and complimented the devotion that 
the assaulted party had exhibited toward her 
husband—“ a spirit of forgiveness that breathed 
the teaching of One who, in the hour of death, 
had forgivén His murderers, and whose lesson in 
the present case, if full effect were given thereto, 
might be the means of reclaiming one so dearly 
loved from the clutches of a demon that had 
made him unmindful of the feeling of her whom 
in his sober moments he prized above life itself.” 

“He don’ prize her off’n, then,” said a gray- 
headed man looking in at the window, as the law- 
yer sat down. 

There was a feeling of impatience as the ma- 
gistrate got up and walked across to the bucket 
sitting on the end of an empty whiskey barrel. 
The crowd at the door parted as he threw out of 
the tin dipper the little water left therein. “A 
large “chaw” was wrung off from the “’twis’” 
taken from the pocket of his trousers, as he re- 
seated himself and picked up a short-handled pen. 

“This air the wuss case I uver tried,” he be- 
gan, after having rolled the quid from one side 
of his mouth to the other. “Ef gittin’ drunk air 
enny ’xcuse in law fer constant beatin’ an’ ’busin’ 
a man’s wife, I nuver hearn it befo’. Ef that air 
law, ’tain’ jestice,” 

“That ’tain’t,” said the black-whiskered man, 
80 as to be heard all over the room. 

“ An’ the firs’ thing fer a jestice’s cote to do 
air to give jestice. That’s huccome we’s called 
jestices, I’ve hearn.” (This obiter dictum for tlie 
benefit of the crowd.) “But I don’ think his 
gittin’ drunk air no ’xcuse in law. ’Cuz ef ’tis, 
huccome it’s ’g’ins’ the law to git drunk in 
gen’al, an ef it’s ’g’ins’ the law to git drunk, an’ 
’g’ins’ the law to mek an’ ’sault, I don’ see huc- 
come "tain’.’g’ins’ the law: to git drunk an’ mek 
an ’sault both. I tharfo’ gives Samil Hackit the 
heavies’ penalty: twelve mont’s in jail an’ twen- 
ty dollars fine.” 

The crowd stirred as the air of approval passed 
over it. The convicted man exhibited no sign of 
feeling, except that the keen black eyes, almost 
closed up by the bloated tissues of his face, had 
in them a certain look of defiance. 

“T appeal, and ask for bail,” said the lawyer. 

“ A thousand dollars,” answered the justice; as 
he put his Testament and Guide back into the 
saddle-bags. 

“That's right,” “He'll nuver be able to gi’e 
that,” “I wouldn’ go on his bon’ fer ten cents,” 
were some of the remarks made in the crowd, as 
the officer took out a form and began to fill the 
blanks therein. 

“Is there nobody here who will go on your 
bond until the next term of the criminal court ?” 
asked the attorney. 

“Nobody,” answered the man, doggedly. 

“Then you'll have to go to jail.” 

The justice folded up the mittimus and hand- 
ed it to the constable, who deposited it in the big 
leather pocket-book of his inside pocket, and said, 
in a kind but positive voice, “ Come, Hackit ; le’s 


The convicted man started to rise, but with an 
agonizing shriek that filled all present with hor- 
ror, his wife threw herself upon him, and for a 
second impeded his movement. As, however, he 
roughly unclasped the hands, and freed himself 
from her embrace by standing erect, the woman 
sank down, and would have fallen heavily to the 
ground had she not been caught by the strong 
arm of a man who shouldered his way through 
the crowd, and sprang forward at that second. 

“Tm worth that much, an’ ’ill go on his bon’. 
Write it up thar at once, squire. Fetch some 
water hyar! Quick! Hurry up thar, somebody!” 
shouted the man, excitedly, as the woman’s head 
rested on his knee. 

“Gi’e her this, Leish.” 

“Ah! that yo’, Browser! My God! she kyarn 
swaller. Stan’ back from the winder,men! Tek 
my colt, Josh, an’ fer God’s sake git Doctor Brok- 
enb’ro hyar at once. Great God! look at them 
eyes |” . 

v. 

“Call the docket!” said the County Judge, on 
the second morning of the criminal term. 

“Commonwealth against Samuel Hackit,” read’ 
the clerk. ‘ Assault.” . 

(Continued on page 288.] 
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HACKIT’S BAIL-BOND. 
(Continued from page 235.) 


“Ts the commonwealth ready, Mr. Davis?” 

“ No, air.” 

“Call the accused, and let him be recognized 
to the March term. Take same bond. I sup- 
pose the appeal bond.was ample, Mr. Davis ?” 

“Yes, sir, it is a good bond, and fortunately 
for the commonwealth too; for the accused does 
not answer, and has not been seen since the term 
opened.” 

“Call the bail, and let the recognizance be for- 
feited.” 

“ Elisha Stiggs !” shouted the clerk. 

“Heah!” answered a man from the crowd, as 
he made his way out from about the middle of 
one of the tightly packed benches in the rear of 
the court-room. 5 

“Where is your principal, my good man?” 
asked the old judge, with more suavity than he 


usually displayed under such circumstances, im- 


pressed with the man’s countenance. 

“God in heav’n only knows, sir,” answered the 
man, respectfully, ‘‘I’ain’ hearn nuthin’ of him 
sence the trial.” 

“This must have been a most heinous assault, 
Mr. Davis,” remarked the judge, “to have re- 
quired such a bond.” 

“Mr. Burton here, your honor, the magistrate 
who tried the case, tells me it was; and, sir, the 
best evidence of the fact is that the accused has 
broken his bail.” 

“*Twould seem so, indeed. I suppose you 
want a capias against the defendant?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“And the witnesses for the commonwealth 
recognized to appear at March terin ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

The magistrate whispered in the ear of the 
commonwealth’s attorney as the clerk called 
“Betsey Hackit!” There was a pause of a sec- 
ond, and the call was repeated. 

“Dead!” answered a man far back, as he 
shifted a ’coon-skin cap from one knee to the 
other. 

“If your honor please,” said the attorney, “I 
am advised that the wit:.ess whose name is being 
called is dead; and as she is the only one who 
could prove the assault charged against the de- 
fendant, I must ask leave to nol. pros. in this 
suit.” 

“Isn't there another witness for the common- 
wealth ?” 

“Yes, sir; but he knows nothing of the assault, 
except from statement of deceased witness.” 

‘Let it be done, then. But it is a bad pre- 
cedent, not even to have the prisoner in court. 
Mr. Stiggs, how did you come to be on this man’s 
bond? Is he kin to you?” 

“No, sir. I done it fer his wife, sir.” 

“Clerk, let the forfeiture of the recognizance 
be spared as to the security; and call the next 
case.” Rosewki. Page. 





THE OCEAN STEAM-SHIP 
CAPTAIN, 


Ix a chapter in Dana’s Two Years before the 
Mast, that author gives some account of the duties 
of a skipper of a ship in his day. The passage 
runs thus: “‘ The captain, in the first place, is lord 
paramount. He stands no watches, comes and 
goes when he pleases, and is accountable to no 
one, and must be obeyed in everything without 
a question, even from his chief officer. He has 
the power to turn his officers off duty, and even 
to break them and make them do duty as sailors 
in the forecastle,” ete. Those were jogging times, 
fifty years ago. The captain’s duty seemed chief- 
ly to consist in coming and going when he liked, 
in walking the weather-side of the quarter-deck, 
in leaving everything to the discretion of the 
officer of the watch, in making eight bells at 
noon, and in occasionally taking a star. After & 
voyage of four months the passengers, grateful 
to quit their floating prison, would subscribe and 
present the skipper with a piece of plate—most 
frequently a silver claret jug. One of these old- 
time captains had eight such jugs given to him, 
and half of them figured daily on the dinner- 
table as a hint for more. But now! Here and 
there a.captain will, indeed, show you a tele- 
scope, a binocular glass, a ring, or some such 
present, commonly the gift of an individual, very 
rarely a presentation from the passengers as a 
body. Voyages are probably nowadays too short 
for gratitude. Existence is so agreeable on board 
that every one is not very much obliged when it 
comes to an end. The captain drives his great 
structure through the deep; he must be punctual, 
and more than punctual if possible; his obliga- 
tions and responsibilities have increased a hun- 
dredfold, while the public's recognition of the 
dignity of his position, the enormous powers in- 
trusted. to him, the fidelity with which he dis- 
charges his multifarious duties, is so small as to 
be scareély appreciable, The captain of a man- 
of-war fills a post of distinction and honor; yet 
consider for a little what is the title of the com- 
mander of a t ocean mail steamer to the re- 
spect and admiration of the country under whose 
commercial flag he sails. If his fabric, as she 
lies afloat, is not worth, ship for ship (in money, 
of course) as much as an iron-clad—if one vessel, 
for instance, costs over two millions, and the ether 
but a quarter of a million dollars—yet it is cer- 
tain that the merchantman has not to make many 
voyages before the actual value committed to the 
care of her master, in cargo, specie, and in the 
ship itself, will outgrow many times the actual 
cost and the existing intrinsic worth of the man- 
of-war, with her twelve-inch plates, costly arma- 
ment, and the rest of her fittings. 

But the particular feature of the life of the 
master of an ocean steamer that is brought home 
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hundred of men to do the ship’s work. Now add 


during an Atlantic vo: is the ceaseless, grind- 
i He is almost. con- ease se te 


mo- 
mentous trust of human lives, An extraordinary 
> wisn the chiaieata of the mer- 
cantile marine. e the im- 
perious sense of urgency, has rmultipiied the re- 
sponsibilities and greatly increased the duties of 
the ship-master. } 

The discipline and routine in the square-rigger 
of to-day are not very widely different from what 
they were in the old clippers and sailing liners 
twenty or thirty years ago. Then it was all plain 
sailing indeed. The captain shot the sun, or took 
a star; his face shone rubicund at the head of 
the cuddy table; perhaps you see him ina 


of the mails received on board. 
the work that was formerly intrusted to a post- 
captain or commander in the navy. In all other 
matters the are pretty much the 
same as in the ordinary sailing ship. The cap- 
tain is responsible for the vessel proper! 

“ found” in e At the end of a voyage 
a “defect list” and an indent for stores for the 
ensuing voyage are made out by the chief officer, 
chief engineer, and chief steward, and submitted 
to him for approval. Abroad, all accounts for 
seamen discharged, and for overtime and coal- 
money earned by the crew, must be signed for by 
the commander. The crew of an English pas- 
senger steam-ship get sixpence an hour overtime 
for working cargo after 6 pm. to 6 a.m., and 
fourpence per ton is divided among the crew for 


deck in.the morning watch w 
down; he was not expected to go the rounds of 
the ship, looking into people’s bedrooms to see 
that they were clean, the li 


or 
shifting coal out of reserves into bunkers. The writing down his instructions for the night, 

captain is furnished with a voyage report, which chief and the second mates had watch and watch ; 
he has to fill up and hand in at the end of his both of them with the captain-took the altitude 
trip. This is really a precise account of every- of the sun at noon; and gales of wind 
thing that is shipped and unshipped during the brought their excitement, and there were 
voyage, the amount of coal burned between each a thousand jobs connected with the rigging and 
port, the stbppages (if any), the average speed the hull incessantly demanding attention, yet 
made; it also.includes a statement that the in- there was a certain drowsiness in the old disci- 


structions received have been strictly carried out, 
more especially in matters relating to cargo,and into the ship’s inner life out of her motherly 
an assurance that the second and third class pas- . 
sengers have been visited daily, Besides this, courses, which has been utterly extinguished by 
there is an abstract log to write up every day, i 
showing the ship’s position, run, wind, weather, 
sea, pressure of steam, revolutions, and coal con- 
sumed. This form is sent in at the end of each 
passage, and it also states the average speed, the 
coal consumed per mile, per hour, and per hour 
by the indicated horse-power. The captain has 
also to hand in a confidential report of every of- 
ficer of the ship, including engineers, surgeon, 
carpenter, boatswain, and chief steward. He has 
also to announce his arrival at each port by let- 
ter, stating time, consumption of fuel, proposed 
departure, prospect of freight, and the like. 

“Tell me now of any other duties.you may 
have,” was asked of the captain of a Cunarder. 

“TI will give you the routine. After leaving 
Queenstown, where we receive the latest mails 
and despatches and the remainder of the passen- 
gers, and having seen my bill of health in order, 
we proceed on our voyage, the pilot being usually 
dischar when the ship is pointing to the fair- 
way. en begins the regular routine. A night g 
order-book is given to the chief mate every even- with sand or with holy-stone, while the boys clean 
ing at eight o'clock. It is written and signed by ,. brass-work. More. scrubbing on at six, and 
the commander, states the course to be 8: a great deal of washing of wood-work takes place 
cautions the officers as to keeping a vigilant look- at half past seven. “Phen at eight o’clock the 
out, instructs them as to what sails to carry, watch is relieved, and the watch below comes up 
what lights are to be watched for, and tells them and falls to cleaning wood-work fore and aft. 
at what hour the commander is to be called, At From nine o’clock onward boats are cleaned, rig- 
8 a.m., which is always reported to me, sights are ging repaired if necessary, iron-work chipped, 
taken, and chronometers compared by the cap- wood-work cleaned and varnished, awnings doc- 
tain and the chief officer; at 9 a.m. the ship’s po- -tored, sails repaired, and so forth. Then, be- 
sition is worked out by the captain and the sec- sides all this cleaning, varnishing, chipping, and 
ond officer; at 10 a.m. the second officer visits the rest of it, the men have to work sluices and 
the mail-room, and reports the fact to the cap- 
tain; at 11 a.m. the ship is inspected by the cap- 
tain, chief mate, surgeon, and chief steward; the 
places visited are the butcher’s shop, the galleys, 
the upper and lower forecastles, pantries, saloons, 
bath-rooms, and the sleeping-cabins fore and aft. 
At noon the ship’s position is determined by the 
captain, second, third, and fourth officers, the 
fourth mate putting in his work at 1 o'clock. 
The run is always posted up at 12.30 in the sa- 
loon. At the same hour log-books are examined 
and signed, and the Post-office and company’s 
abstract are written up by the captain. The lat- 
ter and the chief engineer then hold a consulta- 
tion respecting the s: of the engines and the 
consumption of fuel. At one o’clock, accom- 
panied by the head steward, I inapect the dinners 
in the intermediate and steerage quarters, and 
also the engineers’ mess. At 4 p.m. the ship’s 
position is verified by sights ; and if we are near 
the land, sights are often taken twice, and the po- 
sition verified by Sumner’s method. A star is 
frequently taken in the twilight after.dinner, and 
in the morning watch wherever practicable, by 
the chief officer. Eight o’clock is reported to me 
before the bell is struck, and my written orders 
are then issued for the t.” 


Passengers wonder as they gaze aloft on board 
a steamer what sort of work is expected of the 
twenty or thirty men and boys who constitute 
the strictly marine element in the ship’s fore- 
castle. Where steamers carry yards—like the 
White Star Liners, which are ship-rigged, and the 
Cunarders, which are bark-rigged—they sheet 
home and hoist away very often to the tune of 
the old familiar songs; but in most steam-ships 
there is nothing to spread but shoulder-of-mutton 
canvas. The rigging is set up with screws, and 
requires no attention; and there is little risk of 
- the ratlines carrying away, because it is the rarest 
thing in the world for a man to mount the 
shrouds. But if there is nothing to be done 
aloft, there is plenty for Jack to attend to below. 
The men begin at half past three in the morning 
by putting on closed bunker lids, and by leading 
the hose along ready for washing down. At 
four o'clock the watch “turns to,” scrnbbin 


work, black the cables, exercise at fire and boat 
stations, wash clothes, and sweep decks. An old 
sailor might wonder what there is for Jack on 
board a steamer to put his hand to, but if he 
takes a single trip on an ocean steam-ship of the 
era he will never find the watch idle for an in- 
stant. 





FATHER McGLYNN. 


Tue conflict of Father McGiynxn with his ec- 
clesiastical superiors, though not in itself of more 
consequence than the of other priests 
with the Roman Catholic hierarchy, yet as a 
symptom may be worthy of careful consideration. 
It is easy for the Church of Rome to crush the 
opposition of any single priest ; its resources are 
almost infinite, and it has never been known to 
flinch from tender regard for the sufferings of 
the object of its displeasure. Dr. McGiynn’s 
case derives its importance from his position as 
the most eloquent Roman Catholic preacher in 
the city of New York, from the hearty support 
given to him by his con ion, and from the 
supposition, largely entertained, that the real is- 

“ How often. do you 'y your position ?” sue between him and the Church is not the issue 

“Three times daily, and once or twice at openly avowed. 
night.” Dr. McGinn is a native of New York, born, 


“ “ And what discretion is permitted to the of- we beliéve, fifty years ago, and was educated in 
ficer of the watch ?” our public schools, At the early of seven- 
‘He has sole charge of the ship and the en- teen he was sent to the School of the 


gines in case of emergency, but he is not allowed 
to alter the course without my orders, unless to 
steer clear of ships or any other dangers. He is 
not allowed to permit any lights to be kept in 


after the hours without my express military chaplain. In 1866 he was inted 
permission. All lights are reported to the offi- pastor of St. Stephen’s Church, on East ty- 
cer of the first watch as being extinguished at eighth Street, succeeding in this office the well- 


the time stated in the rules.” 

This may appear somewhat dry reading to lands- 
men, but it is only by comprehending the impor- 
tance of such details that a just idea can be ob- 
tained of the incessant demands made on the ener- 
gy and vigilance of the captain of an ocean steam- 
ship. Of course the vast moral responsibility that 
weighs down on every such captain is not includ- 
ed in this narrative of routine. Take the ship's 
company alone of such a vessel as the Brilannic 
—not to mention the Etruria, the City of Rome, 
and other 4arge vessels of their calibre. The 
Britannic’s captain and officers number five; 
carpenter, boatswain, and four quartermasters, 
six; twenty able seamen, four ordinary seamen, 
three boys, six engineers, a boiler-maker, and don- 
key-man, twenty-six firemen and trimmers, and 
twenty-seven stewards. Here you have a round 


known and popular Dr. Cummines. As pastor he 
has by eloquence, heartinesa, i 

with his flock in all their needs, trials, and 
won their warmest affection. He has been well 
known also as a leader in humanitarian move- 
ments. Indeed, Dr. McGiynn, like the late Hen- 
ry Warp Bescuer, has been disposed to use the 
platform as well as the pulpit, and has tried to 
reach with his influence not only the Roman 
Catholics of his parish, but also i 
New York. He has not withheld himself from 
politics, and in political action has been wholly 
independent. To be political and to be inde- 
pendent in politics involve “a risks for any 
Roman Catholic clergyman, for as the Church is 
monarchical in its government, the episcopate is 
always looked to for the controlling impulse in 
political movements. In temporals as well as in 





might 
tall hat and goloshes walking up and dewn the 


bulkhead doors, rig bilge-pumps, oil the iron-~ 


SUPPLEMENT. 


spirituals the Church has a voice of authority, 
Its word of order is from above, and is expected 
to be.obeyed. ore , 

This, then, is one of the issues between the 


the doctrines of Henry Gzoncz. Mr. Gxoner’s 


fundamental proposition that the es of civ. 
ilization carries with it an inerease of ‘poverty is 
q by y statisticians as a matter of 
Dr. McGiynn’s associate ; that 

the individual t of land is contrary to 
natural justice, and should be. surrendered with. 
to the present alienates 

from him the support of many who ‘admire 
the man. For a hundred years it been the 


policy of the government of the United States 


encourage the ownership of land by 


zg who have come to us from Europe, . 


e are a nation of land-holders, who are at the 
same time poor but prospering men. We have 
in America, as Emerson has well expressed it, 
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Distinguishing, therefore, between the man and 
the opinions of which he is an advocate, we can 


_admire Dr. McGiynn’s independence. His con- 


victions are all and in all to him, and he dares to 
abide by them. For this he is marked out by the 
authorities of his Church as an object of attack, 
and for this he is entitled to the moral support 
of the American people. But his friends claim 
that there is another issue between him and the 
head of the archdiocese, Dr. Corrigan. It has 
been the policy of the Church in New York to es- 
tablish schools in all its parishes. Dr. McGiynn 
has refused to establish a school in the parish of 
St. Stephen, believing that the public schools arc 
safe enough for the children of Roman Catholics, 
It is stated on good authority that St. Stephen’s 
Church is the only one in New York which has 
This, say Dr. LyNn’s personal friends, is his 
unpardonable offence; for this he has incurred 
the censures of the Church. We do not know 
how exact the report may be, but it is reported 
that as far back as 1870 an effort was made to 
discipline Dr. McGtynn for this sin of omission. 
If the Church has really taken it in hand to chas- 
tise him for his failure to co-operate in the war 
upon the American public-school system, then he 
is doubly entitled to the support of his fellow. 
citizens. For the war of the Chureh upon our 
public schools has been most persistent and acri- 
monious ; it is the one conspicuous symptom of 
the sinister purposes of the hierarchy. The priest 
who has the courage to stand up for our imperilled 
schools is one to whom all Americans will bid 
godspeed. It is very desirable that if this be the 
real issue between Dr. McGiynn and the Church, 
the fact should be made plain, and an authorita- 
tive statement from him or his friends can make 
the fact plain beyond all question. 

Dr. McGiynn asserts that he is still in doctrine 
and belief a Roman Catholic, and this declaration 
is precisely what we should expect of him; the 
cherished spiritual convictions of a life cannot 
lightly be cast aside; but he draws the line very 
firmly between obedience to the Church in his 
spiritual life and obedience to the Church in his 
secular or political life. As a priest he submits 
to the principle of authority; as an American 
citizen he claims the right to be exempt from 
the dictation of either his bishop or the Pope. 
He will not consent to receive his political opin- 
ions from Rome, and it is very noticeable that 
the members of his congregation are in this re- 
gard disposed to side with him. 
more than their pastor, accept as citizens Rome’s 


May amount to little for the it may mean 
much for the future. oe é 


Church acquiesce in his 
offence ? 





